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A CRITIQUE. 
“ Men’s tastes,” says Haudenbaumer, “are 
The hu- 


man taste and judgment,” says this distin- 


as ditlerent as their dispositions.” 


guished philosopher, “ are oftentimes affected, 
not so much by any inherent excellence in the 
objects they contemplate, as by those sympa- 
thetic feelings so prevalent in our nature, or 
from the influence of local or temporary caus- 
es.” This remark, which I think the best I 
remember ever to have seen on this subject, 
will very satisfactorily account for those wild 
vagaries and indescribable phantasies so often 
displaved in men’s ‘conduct and opinions. It 
is undoubtedly in a great measure owing to 
that contagious sympathy we all feel in the 


sentiments and decisions of others, that the 


Writings of many distingul shed ancients, con- 
tinue tobe read with admiration and delight. 
And it is probably more from some local or 
temporary excitement that has arisen, that 
once boundless popularity of living writers, 
who are now forgotten and will be unknown to 
posterity. It is to one or the other of these caus- 
es, that we must attribute that disrevard to 
those exquisite relics of divine poesy with 
which we have all been familiar in our young- 
er days, but have neglected or forgotten long 
before we were able to {vel and appreciate 
their excellence. 

With many others which I may notice at 
sone future time, there is one of superlative 
ierit, Which it is my intention at this time to 
unfold and elucidate—and if [impress but a 
single mind with a sense of its intrinsic beau- 
ties, Ushall coant my labor as not spent in 
vain 

The poem in question I will now quote en- 
tire in the words of the author: 


The man in the moou 
Mime down too 
To inquire the way to Norwi 


Whether we consider the rich density of ex- 
pression, the admirable terseness of sentiment, 
and the brevity, yet elegance, of the | iigruace, 
it appears altovether beyond the reach of com- 
parison. Other poets have labored and toiled 
and written volumes, to express one hal! the 
Instead 


or two dozen books, 


beauties unfolded in these few lines. 

f dulling through one 
the soul is here instantly engaged, and the in- 
terest rapidly excited by a clear and quick 
euccession of incidents and characters. 


Without attempting te analyze or to mea- 


sure the work before us, by the “ dictums,” of 


Aristotle or Horace, Iehall make a few re- 
marks and comments, forthe purpose merely 
of rendering some things more plain and per- 
spicuous, 

This is no doubt a poem of the epic kind, 
ence it contains those most essential constitu- 
ents of works of this class, a Aero, occasional 
incidents, and a final issue, or catastrophe. 

It is impossible, from the dark obscurity in 
which it is involved to ascertain what th 
Priary argument is. Clodpole, a German 
critic in his remarks on “old poetry,’ has a 
dissertation of forty folio pages, in which he 
has incontestibly proved that the primary ar- 
vument was, to expose the folly of those mad 
Projects and premature designs, which gener- 
ally end in ruin, disappointment, and regret. 

The first object which comes under our no- 
ice, is the hero,“ the Man in the Moon.” Eve- 
'y epic poem must have a ‘hero, or some pro- 
minent personage, whose character and ex- 
ploits demand all the skill.and talents of the 


THAT THE MIND OF 


DESULTORY MAN, STUDIOUS OF CHANGE AND PLEASED WITH 


NOVELTY, MAY BE 





author to delineate and describe. Poets, in 
portraying their characters, have been solici- 
tous to invest them with asuperhuman digni- 
ty, and are continually reminding their read- 
ers of the nobleness of their birth, and the splen- 


dor of their achievemeuts. But the ancient 


poets in this respect have fallen far short of 


their object. Achilles frequently appears in the 
light of a peevish bully, and Eneas a coward- 
ly dastard. Our author has here eclipsed 
them all. Without looking round on this vile 
earth, for an object worthy of his cenius, he 
boldly dared to pass the flaming bounds of 
space, and embody his conceptious in a being 
of a heavenly sphere. 

If the poems of antiquity could desire in- 
creased splendor and dignity from the divine 
origin of their heroes, with what superior sub- 
limity is that work invested, the principal char- 
acter of which is taken from a species whose 
moral capacities surpass all human concep- 
tions, 

A writerina late review has already ascer- 
tained that the inhabitants of the Lunar world 
have advanced to a high summit of intellect- 
ual attainment, insomuch that all those tough 
questions and subtle mysteries, which have 
been the subjects of much disputation among 
the sons of men, are there perfectly intelli- 
gible to the narrowest understanding ; and a 
German professor, aided by a fine telescope, 
has discovered on the moon’s surface huge 
fortifications and magnificent edifices, such as 
the art of man never equalled. Sueh is the 
hero,the man inthe moon. His character is 
uot like that of ancient heroes, debased by 
violent ebulitions of sensual appetites or head- 


strong pussions, but shineth forth, like the 


sphere of his habitation, in all the purity of 


intellectual brightness. 

The next thing which comes to our notice 
is the phrase “Came down.”  Theee two 
words have been the stumbling block of the 
learned critics in all times and countries, and 
seem at first to throw an utter impossibility in 


the very face of the fact, Among the nv- 


merous suppositions and interpretations of 


critics and commentators on this passage, | 
shall mention only a few for the gratifieation 
of iny reader’s curiosity. 

Duysterkieil a Dutch critic of much celeb- 
rity in his own tine, but whose works are now 
scarcely known, thinks that his is not to be 
considered as an actual occurrence, but as an 
allegory, or piece of machinery in imitation 
of the heathen poets. 

But such a supposition we must at once be 
sensible, is highly inconsistent with the char- 
acter of the hero. Every commentator after 
him has yielded the fact, that a descent was 
actually made, but have ditlered in explain- 
ing the manner in which it was made. 

Some have supposed, that he was propelled 
beyond the influence of Lunar gravitation, by 
the impulse of some combustible explosion or 
steam machine, where by the superior power 
of terrestrial attraction he would naturally 
fallto ourearth. Buta difficulty arises which 
has never been fully obviated, to wit, “ how he 
was propelled back again?” Others have 
thought, that the excursion was made by 
means of wings. But Von Slapperchops in 
his learned treatise on aerial navigation, noti- 
ces this passage, as discovering an important 
fact in the progress of Aeronautic science, and 
thinks the descent to have been made on 
the principle of our modern balloons, and 
that the vehicle or car was very simple in 
its construction, being nothing more than a 
strong bilboa Llanket with bladders attached 


to each corner and filled with hydrogen gas. 
But however the voyage may have been per- 
formed, we must confess that it was the most 
daring and astonishing feat earth or moon ev- 
er witnessed—what sublime conceptions and 
| what elevated emotions, must have filled his 
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soul, when the thought of this wonderful en 
terprise rushed into the chambers of his ima- 
gination--what undaunted courage and har- 
dihood of feeline must Ae have possessed to 
have entered upon (hat which no mortal ever 
before attempted. 

Let uz behold him about toembark upon his 
aerial vovave. As he ascends in the conscious 
majesty of his noble undertaking, do not bis 
sterner feelings or the buoyancy of anticipa- 
tion, yield to the endearing memory of the past. 
Does not his mind revert with fond emotions 
to the pleasing scenes of his youthful years. 
Do not the reminiscences of his beloved coun- 
try or kind friends afflict bis heart with sad- 
ness. Feels he no tender recollections of a 
more endearing, a more beloved object, than 
brothers and friends, whom for any thing he 
can tell, he may be leaving forever ? 

Soon he is beyond the reach of his native 
now behold him 


atmosphere, and proudly 


soaring it through the boundless fields of 
space, leaving on every side of him number- 
less meteors, and comets, whose glimmering 
light travelling throughimmensity of distance, 
appears but like the humble blaze of a candle, 
till he safely reaches that place of his destina 
tion which men call earth. And Aere we shall 
leave him for a while and proceed in our 
further inquiries. 

A question now arises, which critics have 
tasked their ingenuity in vain to solve—viz: 
why, he wished to “inquire the way to Nor- 
wich,’—and notwithstanding the number of 
their opinions and suppositions, Iam convinced 
that they are all groundless, and the main 
question lies ia thick darkness of which I 
shall not attempt to divest it. Of this, 


ever, we are certain, that his expedition was 


how- 


premature—whether he fell a victim to the 
ignorance and cruelty of the men of earth, or 
returned to his home inthe skies, with the 
stings of bitter disappointment in his heart, is 
not told us: 


was a melancholy and unworthy fate, and 


it is, indeed, immaterial, each 


our author has wisely left it to cur more gene- 
ral conceptions. 

How tenderly and how beautifully is the 
catastrophe revealed. He came too soon.— 
What elegance and pathos is conveyed in 
that simple particle—the whole pith and mar- 
row of the story; the final event and the con- 
summation of the design, all hang upon this 

Other bards 
to express what is here dis- 


single syllable. have taken 
whole cantos 
closed with so much striking brevity; verily, 
the power of language is mighty! 

Peace to thy departed manes, O man in the 


moon! I will drop tear over thy misfortunes 


and wrest thy memory from the fell grasp of 


oblivion. Yes, when in the calm stillness ot 
a eloudless evening, I gaze on thy native 
orb, rolling in a halo of pure splendor among 


the bright stars of heaven, I will think on thee. 


THE HEIRESS. 

’'T was for herself he loved her— 
At least he often said 

He'd wed her if twas but to share 
The lowliest cottage bed 

No thought if she were portionless, 
Or seated on a throne, 

It was not wealth—he only loved 
Her for herself alone. 


Full many a fawning flatterer 
Had vainly sought her hand, 
And many sighed at crowded balls, 
To win her smile so bland. 
None marvelled haughty knees were bent, 
Or proud ones lingered near, 
She was an only daughter, with 
‘Ten thousand pounds a year! 


Among the gilded train she thought 
Was one whom she eould trust, 
She oft had marked his manly grace, 
And loved him, from the first : 
He had a full dark eye, that spoke 
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W hene’er it turn’d on her, 
A language richer far than words— 


A silent worshiper ! 


His lips but seldom breathed of love 
His knee .was seldom bent, 

But oh, his dark expressive eye, 
With love was eloquent :— 

Yet sometimes did he whisper her 
Until her soft eyes filled, 

And through her inmost soul his voice 


Like wildest music thrilled. 


He said he cared not for her gold, 
Nor tor her broad domains, 

But whispered that his heart was bound 
To her by Love’s own chains: 

He knew the world spoke of her wealth, 
Her name was widely blown, 

He held them idle as the wind— 
He loved herself alone. 


She trusted to his promise 8, 
And trusting, married him, 

And, at the altar, tears of joy 
Did her blue eye bedim. 

Too soon alas! those tears were changed, 
And joy away had flown, 

It was her shining gold he loved, 


And not herself alone ! 


she hardly dare believe that Ae,- 
The tather of her boy--- 

Can look upon his brow so fair, 
Nor feel a rush of joy 3 

And yet the anguish and the grief, 
I'v know he loves him not, 

To know that all his vows to her, 


Thus early are forgot! 


Her heart is wasting with its wo, 
And pal is now her cheek, 

But not a word of murmuring is 
She ever heard to speak ;--- 

Although he loves her not, her love 
Is yetas dee P for him, 

4 


And the low song that stills her boy 


Will be her funeral hymn. 


The tears that wet the swect one’s brow 
Who sits upon her knee, 

Are wasting life-drops that will soon 
Set her worn spirit free ; 

Her heart is broken---and the boy 
Who sleeps in her caress, 

And joys to meet her saddened smik 


Will soon be motherless ! 


FERAMORZ 
THE VALUE OF A DOLLAR. 

Who can fix the exact value of a Dollar when 
the vaniety of its estimation 1s as great as the di- 
versity of the human countenance? The school 
boy’s account of its value isa hundred cents, 
and acent is something to him. The men of ma- 
ture age, according to their character or pursuits, 
give it more or less consideration. The poets have 
been noted forthinking more of similes and rhymes 
than of Dollars and cents ; and it is said thatmen 
of seience used sometimes to be so absorbed in 
their pursuits as not to give this important subject 
sufficient attention. This is however nearly done 
away by the march of intellect, and though we 
do not hear of their making so many splendid 
discoveries as we might expect from their improv- 
ed means, yet we see them better fed and clothed. 
The miser and the spendthnft, directly opposite 
in their opinions of this round representation of 
Per 


haps no man comes nearer to it than he who sup- 


value, are equally distant from the truth. 
ports himself by his own exertions; if we want 
the 
rich man’s excuse is that he has just invested al! 
Sut there 


are others who are sometimes obliged to learn the 


to borrow a Dollar it is to him we must go ; 
his ready money in houses or stocks, 


value of a piece of silver or “a strip of paper with 
magical characters upon it” in the school of suf. 
fering ; while he whose industry has prospered, 

“Sits at the social fire, and happy hears 

The excluded tempest idly rave along.” 
The poor man, prevented by the inclemency of 
the weather, or by sickness, ftom attending to his 
usual avocation, learns how much happiness a 
Dollar may purchase, There are also a few who 
take this opportunity to enjoy what they are worth 
by contnbuting to his necessities ; this is one 9f 
the highest gratifieations money can purchasg, it 
is to be hoped more will try it, and adit its 


superiority. S. 
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ing a few words toh 


{ Vister bach 7” 
as he pointe d 

“Stir not a finger till 
; ansiver ; and 


» the window, he held a parley 
what - good fellows.” 
i What, my good it Ws, 


cen of the m 
p . we are sufficien 
well arme every one ol you. 
sn ke. and I 
run ready 
My father’ 


address was received with a vell 


ller branches of tr 
in Wales—and a s 
land owner 
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end of the rank, deliberately fired at him, as 
he stood unguarded and bareheaded at the 
window. I marked the rascal, and my bullet 
taking a better course than his did—for that 
went into the waistcoat—went through his 
head, and he fell. ‘This was the signal for 
igvene ralattack ; and. othing was now heard 
but the savage shouts of the assailants and the 
Old Howel’s swivel had 





A 


report of fire arms. 


Was its sting ha 


I sihecure oO] it; nor ess 


rit 
neither were Wynn, my father, and T idle 
Fron 


our situation we were 





the thick wall of the house, as well as by some 
leather beds which we placed ay bist thy 
Wihdows, wither Only cients ‘ the 
l r ( t ‘ I I the 
( reo r pieces So tia while 1 t 
’ { theirs rebounded a the 
é t ) weit intotl ce r i 
1 ever, W cut an eve 
\ have ¢ ( nm er \ 
J ( \ ru I \ Vil ( 
The i ente 
‘ I t 1 I hoorat 
\ 1 most t s t ( | 
a ts wh) ( elv wave way nit 
ul ! fo ( 1 I \ 
t t consist Lo) t 
\ t 
( ‘ } \ ! roth elit \ 
VV ( 1 ther \ > were \ 
{ i ij \ were tt¢ 1 
D I ve re believe t 
i \ rie l 1 Ne { sr 
hurt, except | H 
‘ , t 1 t Tt t Ww vt te t 
col t ‘ ‘ ! , 
\ ‘ \ \ t ( te 
} , | 
Ben 5 Ms t\ t I et n r ! wey 
é W ext ru t \ \ i t 
the vet iW \ S ng 
4 cl tma t ey te I 


sweet sayings and pretty flirtatios 
which took place between Ellen and me that 
dav i be ise she is now a sedate grandmo- 
ver: but tiis I may say, 
that Ican even now remember it to have bee: 


ymne of the happiest days of my ( But } ) 
ple seevery thing else in thischa eable 
W must ive nem 1 eTha | m 
ist » be | ‘ 1 the evening of the tl 

y. I,was constrained to partfrom Ellen. Burt 





] ngered as i 
dark be torel set 

You know that there are two roads from 
Abe wenvy hither, the lower and the upper! 
the: latter, which be ne the sl test. I selects 
wid with my 
Carlo by my side. 


commenced my journey 


The day} id been beautitul and brac inv’, and 


the evening, although a little overcast, was 


very fine. But there was no ci 


culating uy 
on the duration of fine weather , 


among thes 





rugged hills ; 


and I had scarcely walked two 


mies nd reached the upper part ol Jalel 
Coch (tt Red Defile) betore a for came . 
and shut out from my view, not merely the 


mountains, at a distance, but the rocks, and 
stones, and dykes, which served as marks to 
wuide ne al me the path. I had traversed 
the road so often, that I thought Ieould find 
my way blindfolded; and so perhaps I might ; 
but I will defy any one to co richt n euch a 
lom.,as freque ntly. in winter, covers the hills. 
I had anotherevil to apprehend, and that was 
asnow-storm; for I knew very wellthat the 
is but the forerunner of such a catastro- 
phe, and that sooner or later the storm would 
come down. 

There is nothing that so mt ch paralvzes a 
man’s energies, in a situation lke mine, as 
and I felt this most paintully. There 
I was upon the summit ofa black, barren, path 

1 


leas mountain, without a house within at least 





low W \ 





alarm 


two miles, and about to be exposed to one of 


those sudden tempests which overwhelm both 
man and beast with their fury. Poor Carlo 
saw my danger, and looked upin my face and 
whined. If it had been merely dark, he 
would ready have found out the way: but 
the conder Ke 1 jouw had destrove dall sec nt nal 
th powerless. In the midst of my 
perplexity, IT descried what I conceived to be 
the beaten path which led down into the valle y, 
and whistling to my companion, 1 proceeded 
uickly as the rug@ed nature of the 
road, and the darkness would permit me. =] 
went on, and on—and still I was on the moun- 
tail. 


we were 


| 
along as 


: . 
It waeclear thatthis could not be the 


crun on my arm, and poor oly 








right path ; but asit was a path, it must lead 
somewhere, and I was determined to follow it 
to its termination ; and so desperate and dar- 
ing was I, that, had I known it led to the 
shades below,I believe I should not have 
drawn back. 

The storm, as I anticipated, began to rise : 
at first, the wind blew gustily down the bill 
side, andthen, soughed and sighed along the 
valley —groaning, as it were, for the 
A few larve, 


t was about to do broad, and 





fe now-flakes now fell, and did not tend 
t »mvy fears. Asthesnow now beyan 
to fall more thick and swiltly, the mist cleare 
1 nding objects became more « 
t \ on ] 11 t that I} 
hee 1 procet fine naretrov ide < ection, al 1 
that] was now descending the moor-land de- 
vit) Seluwin-bacl the long, rovwves 
, ‘ i vii teru the se 
n the northern sick the Bay of Car? 
Soon alter the discovery, I perceived 
it r rit, ina hollow ‘ab ut ahur 
t tii mie Cheere Lie We 
( \ ! | \W rerit ed Vv 
’ hed the wel r, whence the 
‘ I ‘ 
It was amea Hus wie na tary hut 
t, 1 i tw my | { tion In 
} Il Vitl i wt CXCE lence wl en 
( tanother time, W Iscarcely have 
exceeded I pu hed open the door; and, al- 
t n ng over the | rough, and two 
t which were placed in the pas 
ure, I imyselfin the cheerless, and 
’ tment \ ean hut, which 
pretty \ filled with smoke, and other 
( it < ldt S e time 
A cur hat eve ng appendage to 
Wels! ‘ I soon found, was 
f the inhabitants ; for no sooner had I 
ed the lat than [heard itsspanish yap 
| inied by “Down, Resth 
ns nat which by thing but 
( 
By the dim light of a waning turf-fire, I 
é ie bowed and crippied rm ol an 
W \ § king witl | nthe 
é e chimney corner, a seemed to 
t ve been d r orsleeping till my er 
1 e « turbe her “Well, m bid s 1 
I 1 vou give me shelter from the snow- 
t »? IL have lost my way in the fog.” 
And who may ye be ?” asked the beldame, 


as thrusting a rush candle intothe fire, she ob- 
tained a light. “ David Anwyl of Coed,” was 
my answer. “ Well—ye may come in,” said 


i 
m tess: and I. accordingly, sat myself 


flown by the fire, which T replenished, unask- 
filled with turt. 


ed, froma creel 


I had not been here more than a quarter of 


in hour, before three men entered, and my 
fi rlance detected in the foremost of them, 
the rutfiian who led on the assailants at my 


father’s. I felt very uneasy at the d scovery ; 
but the man, as it happened, did not seem to 


r rudely welc 





ming me 


‘ 


ne, he vot some wh key utola 





bread and cheese; and 


of it, fell to work with 


ind some 


nviting me to partake 





| npanions, eating and drinking witha 
very earty energy As thestorm till r d 
witnout, and as the snow now fell faster and 


thicker, the man very civilly offered me the 


use of his bed for the night, and having no 
very vehement desire to walk four miles 
through the tempest, I freely accepted the 


1 retiring into an inner room, threw 


pon a very decent bed, without taking 
off my clothes. 
It was not until this moment that I began to 


revit up n the probable per lof my suation. 
I knew that the men who had come im were 
daring and desperate characters ; but as I 
could not perceive any symptoms of recogni- 
tion, I felt some hope that my unprovided con 


dition would afford no temptation to their ra- 


pacity, and that I should, accordingly, rest 
undisturbed ti!l morning. How far I 
correct, or not, you shallsoon know. Witha 
mind perfectly at ease, and body very much 
iat cued, I Was soon asleep re aming of 
Ellen Owen, and her sweet, parting 
How longI slept, [know not; but I 
was awakened by a scuffling, confused noise 
in the outer roc m of the bu:l It ceased 

and all was silent, save the heavy soughing of 
the wind, and the sound ofthe frozen snow, 
which it drove against the casement. Presently, 
the outer doorofthe hut wasopened,and I heard 
a heavy footstep on the clay floor of the room. 
Teaw, also, that the person who had entered, 
carried a light, for the rays penetrated the 
cracks of the wooden partition between the 
I breathed quick ] 
What wasthe meaning of this nocturnal visi 
tation? It was 
when all was still and silent—when the deep 
darkness of night had } 
oblivion, the ce idly silence should be broken 
by this stealthy, unquiet, alarming intrusion. 
I listened attentively, and I heard a 
slow and stifled, and mutte ringesor nd of voices 
“T will, by G—!” reached me plain enough. 
“You shat Evan—indeed you shan’t,” was 


which, though stifled, I 





siweel 
words. 


ding. 
} 


rooms, and gaspingly.— 


strangwe—most stranve—that 


wrapped ail ature im 
| 


more 





responded in a voice 


mischief 









knew to be the old woman’s. “ Get off With 
thee, old fool !” followed ; and, then, a heavy 
thick, and sudden fall. All was now still 
again, save the sound ofa slow and stealth 

step: it came nearer and nearer, till the door 
of my chamber was opened. I looked jp. 
stinctively towards the spot, and saw the man 
who had weleomed me with such apparent 
heartiness, entering, with a candle in one hand. 
and alarge glittering knife in the other. } 


ld 


ad notettr 


co I could seaureely bre athe, so par- 
alyzed was my frame at this horrible sight. 
even if I could 
ting my eyes 


tye : . ’ 
Resist ince, | Kane W, Was Use ites 
' } 


have nsed it ind forembty 





ind imagining ashort and fervent prayer, | 
waited the st e with every { iculty wound 
apt thre hig jest pitel of de P ne resolutic n 


ipproached 
throbbing 


Tt It his breath 
temple He hek the 
candie cose to my eyes ; for I saw its br ht 
are through my closed eye-lids. This he 

I suppose, to see if my slee 





p Was sound.- 
table : and I 
I did 
e murderers knife with one hand, whilst he 
piace the other on my headt ; 
I felt—yes, I am sure, I felt—its cold, st 


aced the candle on a 


whim now—or fancied that 


so—lift 


and 


irr 
la 


smarting edge drawn across my throat ! At 
this very instant, | heard the report of'a pisto} 

and starting were, convulsively, | 
senseless at my feet, and 
standing over him with the 
discharged plat | in her pal ed hand, 
my hand on my throat, but Tu 

imagination had far 


ip, as it 
beheld the ruffian 
the old woman 
I pnt 


s untonele 





outstripped 





ré ity, lor the had time to per 
etrate his horr oked upon the old 
woman with amazement, t unmixed with 
horror ; but she did not evince any extraordi 
nary emotion, pr bably because ecepes 
bloodshed and slaughter were not usual to her 
‘Fly !” she exclaimed; “fly for your lift 
Hlis rade pointing to the de id man) will 
n return, and they would murder us both 








Sut you !°—TI said—* what will bee 

you ‘Never mind me !’ was the ans 
“T have the means of escaping, and will 
them Bi ro you and wait here anot 
minute ! 

I obeved her injunction, and left the bu 
hurrying home inthe dat well as I eould 
I reached my father’s house about day break, 


ind much surprised the family was at my un- 
concluded 
that the storm had detained me at Aberllave- 
ny. Nor wasthis surprise diminished by the 


narration of my adventure, and of my 


expected appearance, for all had 


y_ provi- 
I was put to bed considerably 
exhausted, while Aunt Martha manufactured 
for me a cup of her glorious caudle ; but even 
all the pharmaceutical skill of this kind erea- 
ture could not avert a fever, which bound me 
to my couch for nearly a month 


he nextday, my father ar 


went to the hut ; 
ed; nor was any clue ever obtained of ttgguilty 
{ - 1) 


inmates, or even ol my rese e «ct 


} } 
lont 
aeu i 


esca ] «. 


but itwasc 


TRAGICAL TALE OF THE SEA. 

The following dreadful tragedy 18 related 
in the London “Seamen’s Magazine, and 
Church of England Guardian.” The editor 
says it Is an authentic narrative, as he receiv 
ed it from one of the parties referred to, al- 
though it was not thought best to give tt 
names or places. 

—— “Well, sir, I will tell you this story, 
which you are so anxious to | ear. 

I commanded the ——; we sailed from —, 
intended to call at -—, in order to take in pas 
senvers, and then We at 
rived at’——,as destined, and I went ashore im- 
in order to make arrangement with 
the parties that desired togo with me to—. 
A verntieman and his lady, and another gen- 
tleman in an exceedingly weak state, slowly 
recovering from a malignant fever, composed 
the party; and being informed that the for- 
mer had boxes of dollars and plate to the 
amount of —— thousand pounds, which were 
to be taken on board, I made every necessary 
and retarned to my ship. 

I had on board a mate, and — men; and 
deeming it expedient, I called my mate pri- 
vately into my cabin, and informed him of the 
large quantity of money and plate about to 
he committed to our charge with the passen- 
gers; and, to avoid even the possibility of 
danyer from the crew, I desired him to use 
any means he thought best to induce them to 
remain ashore that night, in order that we 
might ¢ onvey the property on board, and stow 
itsafely away.without their knowing any thing 
of the circamstance. He immediately assented, 
and, accordingly, got rid of them. I reposed 
entire confidence in him, and he appeared to 
the men, however, were kept 
ashore all night, while we, with perfect secre 
cy and safety, as we thought, had the prop- 
erty conve ved to the ship, and securely stow- 
ed away. Inthe morning the men came on 


ie 


proceed to ——, 


mediately, 


arrangement, 





Ferve 


board, and every thing being taken in, we got 
under weich witha fair wind in the evening. 
The first night and the succeeding day and 
night, passed without any remarkable occur- 


rence, and the wind continuing fair, we were, 





ee ae a a 


—- Gh be Ge Ge On 








close of the second day, two hundred 
My crew were most of them 
—— h men, certainly, as I should 
but I was obliged to take them 


at the 
miles from land. 
frishmen, 


have c hosen, , : 
as 1 found them. Indeed, one of the Irish- 
as 


men, to whom I shi ll again refer more par- 
ticularly, was not a seaman. 

Every thing had proceede -d in . even and 
regular course, until the close of the third 
evening, it Lexcept an undue famil arity be- 
tween the mate and the crew, which although 
[ observed, I had not even mentioned. On 
this evening, however, [ was oppressed witha 
kind of uneasiness I cannot describe, but tear- 
ing it might be a prelude tosickness, I left the 
and retired to my bieth much 
earlier than usual. I tried to sleep, but in 
I rose, took some grog, and lay down 
again. I tried to compoce myself, but found 
it impossible. I seve ral times dozed a little, 
but almost insti intly started under gloomy im- 
pressions, OF from frighful dreams. As_ this 
was quite unusual with me, having scarcely 
known a solitary instance of my rest being 
disturbed, I spent my hours under great 
and inxiously wished for the dawn 
ontinued thus until near two o'clock; 


mate in charge, 


vain. 


des- 
yondency, 
s day. le 
even my dosing tm! sht have been interrupted 
by the slichtest movement, so far was I {rom 
enjoying any thing like repose. 

“About two, I heard a footstep cautiously ap- 


proaching I 1 stened, and a man came clos e 
to my birth, and muttered “Captain!” 1 
called out, “Who's there?” No answer 


being retured, [ jumped out, and was instant- 
ly accosted by the Irist 


man above referred to, 


inthe most abrupt and callous manner, with 
“ By J—s, it’s all over with you,—the mate 
has told the erew about the money—they 
have taken the ship, and your throat will be 
cut at threeo’clock.’ I was momentarily de- 
prived of the power f utterance, and before 





k, the 





[recovered from t 
I, however, soon became collected, : 

ingon my trowsersand Waistcoat li immediate- 
aa ] the gentleman’ seabie’ »>whom 
this treasure bel ‘d, But he having over- 
heard the dismal announeement, had most 


ppe dl into 





Im- 


prudently communicated it to his wife, who 
instant wooned. She, when I entered, was 
pe! 1 insensible, and he, with el sped 
ond Is, exclaimed in deep despair, “Oh my 
wile! oO my ch dre n ! ] eh ill never see you 


more!” Finding he knew the worst, I coolly 
aid, * Well, sir, will you arm with 
resist 7 He sald he could not, 
I said, “ Remember, sir, the property is yours; 
and children are at stake; you 


+} 
to be ready to resist to the 


hat y yur wile 
ught, theretore, 
i, too, have a wile and 
the relore, resist to 


very last extreinity 
nd for y 


me and 


It was useles 


children, and will, 


last for them, for mv ¢ mployers, a 





Findin . however. that he was literally sunk 
in rs r, T returned to my cabin. ; 

Any iftenipt to describe the state of my 
mind would be « tirely uselers. T think J tood 
fora few moments utterly at a loss what ste p 


» when somehow my 
Waistcont poe K¢ t, and 
Without premeditation an 1 opened it. 
I now recollected the leman, but I 
thouvht it best to let him remain in len 


I knew not what todo; by 


to take hand got into my 


enclosed my knife. 
or des 
sick gent 


ranee, 


mwever, not knowing 
what might befall me. or what course I should 


I rushed towards the dee! 
lentally striking agai 


I found to bean An eric 


take, 


ace! 


, but my hand 
-tsomething which 


inaxe, I siezed it. and 


the next moment was on deck, where IT saw 
the helm deserted, and the mate with the 
whole crew sitting together drinking in the 


fore part of the ship. With the open knife in 


my left hand, and the uplilted axe in my 
night, Isprang among them; and as my eye 
met the mate’s, with one blow of the axe I 
clave his head asunder. The men simulta- 


neously rose, and fled in different directions; I 
followed the nearest instantly, and just as he 
Was inthe act of going aloft, I buried the axe 
in his loins, and he fell overboard. One now 
turned and tried to grapple with me; but J, 
in A Moment, drove the axe into his breast, 
and he fell at my feet. So deeply had the 
axe sunk into his body, that I was in immi- 
bent danger of being overpowered; but pli e- 
ing my foot on his chest, I by one vigorous el- 
fort euccee ded ine — sting r it. IT now look- 

ed round, and observed vo one near me, I went 
ait; but seeing here some one standing, T had 
again lifted my axe, Whena voice exclaiming, 
“For God’s sake, captain,’ convinced me it 
was the sick gentleman. I could only say, 
* Go in, sir."—Roused by striking my hand 
against the axe, and unhanging it, he had 
come out, and having witnessed my actions, 
Withont knowing any thing of the cause, he 
concluded me laboring under direful parox- 
¥ems of madness and instantly obeyed, thank- 
fal that he had not shared the fate of those who 
had fallen before his e ’ es 

1 found the men hai all fled to the rigging, 
and were still alolt. ‘The moon shone bright- 


ly, and T-called to the nearest man to come 
down, but he woulil neither answer nor move. 

went into my cabin, feteled out my fowling- 
piece, and insisted on his coming down, or I | 


At length he came.down, 


Would*fire at him. 


| subjectal every one of them, and they submit- 








wnt fellon his beans at my feet. LTasked him 
what he had to say of their bloodthirsty vil- 


|| lany; he replied, the mate had drawn the m 


| into it, and he was oblidged to agree. 
said I—he did so. 
behind me ; and, 
rope, [gave him 


‘Strip? 
[then put my gun and axe 
eutting eighteen inches of 

asevere flogging; to this I 


ted without offering the least resistance: the 
paesenyere, during the whole period, almost 
petrified, looked on. 
It only now occured to me, that there was 
no one at the helm ; I therefore took my gun 
| and axe, and, as there was no alternative, I 
was compelled to occupy that post at once.— 
The passengers all came to me, but IT could 
only beg them to leave me. They still halt- 
| ed, however, while, I called the men before 
me, and told them [had now done with them ; 
their conduct would my a 
steps: at the same time concluding by sayi 
I would kill the first man that manife a 
mutinous disposition, or 


determine 


“da 
that dared to cross a 
line on deck before me without my ex- 
command. I then them to 
throw the two bodies overboard, and return to 
their res 
Beginning now to reflect 
done, remembering that my life, my sl 
passengers, their property, and the 
were atleast so far preserved—remembering 

| at the same time, that I had accomplished this 
only by the sacrifice of three men—that their 
blood had been shed by me—and, seeing it 
upon me when morning dawned, my 
overcame me, and I burst into tears. 


civen 
press ordered 
pective duties. 

on what I 





Argo, 


] 
feelings 





‘The danger was still by no means over. I 
had ——— days’ sail to - ; no mate, two 
men less than before, and every reason to be- 
lieve, that the crew would still wateh for, and 
eize any opportunity to murder me now, if for 
no other purpose than that of securing their 
mvn lives. I therefore made up my mind to 


keep my post at the helm day and night, 
that I might at least have all my enemies be- 
fore me: but how I Z uld keep my post, do 
without slee p, or vent 
for a moment, were a 

1 to dwell. 

Whatever my fears and feelings were, I still 
manifested the same determined and fearless 
line of conduct by which T had hitherto sue- 
ceeded. I kept my axe close to my side, in full 
| view of the crew. The gentleman who own- 
| ed the property, but who, in 
|| the dismal event, gave himself up to despair 
} certainly did now offer any assist 
| power; but I had too much at stake to ven- 
| ture for a moment to trust Aim. 

From the Irishman, I obtained a full detail 
of the plot,--the manner in which they in- 
tended to murder me and the passengers,— 
and the intention of taking the ves 





re to slee p at it, even 


‘stions on which I fear- 


ance in his 


sel to ——, 
This man Talso generally employed ne 
| the passengers, too, used him as far as they 
deemed prudent; though all sensible 
that no confidence ougit to be placed in him. 
Thirteen day siut length, t! us elay sed, durit a 
which we had contrary weather,— 
in with no vessel,—and as to mys 
I was still uninjured, and aware of noattempt 
against me by the men, my strength and 
| spirits were nearly exhausted, 
| It wel not be supposed by any,t 
to assert I never did sleep during 
still IT canassert, thatl amscar cely consciousol 
| ever having, during the wl hole peri od, fh rly 
lallen asleep, especially by night; ome 4 in 
It Is, IN MY estimation, no easy thing for a man 
| to sleep, with a crew before him,—every man 
of whom he knows would seize that opportu- 


arme: 


were 


fallen 
if although 


} } 
aad 





iat IT mean 


t} 
I 
tl UmPEriOd 5 


led, 


| : 

| nity to murder him. 

| On the morning of the fourteenth day, how- 
| ever, I cert uinly started from something like 


cmmanaiiaea ; and lam unable to’express my 
utter astonishment, and the overwhelming 
emotions of gratitade that instantly filled my 
heart at beholding the sun shining most bril- 
liantly, and in full view of the flag flying on 
the battery of ——. I immediately ordered 
vruns to be fired ; and, in a short time, a boat, 
with a pilot, came alongside. They lay to, 
| while they returned with my command for 
soldiers totake my crew into custody. I need 
not add, that they were a// condemned to die, 
excepting the Irishman before alluded to, 
whose sentence was commutted tojperpetual 
banishment. I begged their lives might be 
| spared, and used all my influence to save 
them, but in vain. Belore their execution I 
saw them all, and they were informed, in my 
presence, of the means I had used to save 
|, them, and of their also proving utterly una- 
i} ¥ vailing. They appeared so far satisfied that 
|| I had not acted from mere vindictive feeliags : 
|} confessed their guilt, but attributed their un- 
timely end, and indeed the origin of the whole, 
w the mate alone.” 

The conduct of this brave Scot, in his sin- 
| gularly critical situation, has been, and will 
be, variously judged of; though all attempts 
toruin him, by false and absurd insinuations, 
£0 completely failed, that all the quarters and 
parties capable of forming a just opinion of the 
" whole.case, justified his coneuct by the strong- 


anticipation of 


asound sleep, in consequence ol'a indea glare of 


| 


| 
} 
| 


em 


——————— 








est expression of unqualified approbation and 
by the most liberal rewards. While the man 
(we stated the fact and believe it) who sunk 
under the mere appreheinsion in the awful mo- 
ments of the inpe nding danger, had afterwards 
so great a dread of public opinion—so keen a 
sense of shame—so little regard for the dic 
tates of religion, for himself, and for his wife 
and children, as almost immediately to blow 
out his own brains. - 

In the present complicated, difficult and 
chequered eonstitution of things, how valuable 
is the‘ pure and undefiled religion’ of &hrist 
Had these men been under its influence, the 
captain would never have had occasion for 
such an exhibition of his bravery ; nor the re 
maining part ofthe crew been suspended trom 
a gibbet for a species ofcrime, which is perhaps 
ol “all others, attended with the fewest soften- 
ing circumetances, 


A STEP-F ATHER. 


I know not what friend 
gether, put such folly int ‘the | ead of my ma- 
ternal parent, but, like Hamlet’s mother, she 
eet her widow’s cap at the sex, and re-married. 
A second marriage is seldom a favorable al- 
teration of state: it is like changing a sove- 
reign twice over, first into silver and then into 
copper. My mother’s step Was ol this 
tion. My first father wasa plum 
rather Dutch-built little person ; 
merry, vo d humored, 


withal, the 


r fiend, or both to- 


deserip- 
p, short, 
but the most 
and kind hearted, yet, 
the human race. 
His successor was saturnine in spirit,and stern 
in temper ; a tall, bony figure, remarkable for 
the length of his nether limbs: he was, to 
adopt a school-boy phrase, a 7 ker by name, 
by nature, an | the exere se of 
sity tanght me painfully to appre 
itference between my ra ir first 
dy in | my D lé | dy Long-| lecrs, 

My father Heavy-sides was what is called 


and 


slowest coer of 


and a walker 
this proper 
ciate the dif t dad- 





slow and sure; which means, sure to be left 
behind. He ree 1 a solemn ereak in his shoes, 
that declared how deliberately his toes turned 


through life 
p-father 
lered as foot 


on their hinges; "* Ss movement 
was a minuet de la cour; my stey 
Walker’s was agalopade. Cons 


t 





soldiers, or adverse parties of infantry, before 
» had well marched into his sition, the 
other would have turned his right flank, eut 


off his left wing, charged his centre, harassed 


his rear, and surrounded his whole body.— 
They were, alas! literally the quick and the 
dead, causing, between them, a race of my 


toes against my tears, 
toes ran the tand farthest. 
_ Theérg | ias been, lately, a good deal of spec- 


ul ation ‘eto the ownership of a certain poem ; 


bur PrecPMesured that my step-father wi is the 


practiced ah of the “Devil’s Walk.” The | 
march of mind eight, possibly, have kept 


up 


and, if any thing, my 


fasts 





with him, but no march of body could do it; 
call > ait oh hs “ ies 
least of all, such a body as mine, naturally 
heavy, and furnished with a pair of lower 


limbs very different frdm those of Scriblerus, 
who made his legs his compasses for measur- | 
ing islands and continents. » Strain them as 1 
would in pursuit of my step-lather, 
to take nothing by my motion: those hopeless 
= flaps were alwi ys in front!y Like Dr. 
John’s Great Sh: kspei ire, with little Time at 


his heels, I panted after him in vain, The 
os as the joc keys say, was severe. It was 
Jiter: illy a flight of steps, for he seemed to fly. 


any gentle man could be in le 


onee, like a bird 


two places 
, that was my step-father, 
rather, tore-! ather, for he was always in front. 
His stride was that of Col * Rhodes ; 
like Robinson Crusoe, you could discern one 
fvot-print in the sand, but the other was be- 
yond discovery. My inlatuated mother was, 
nevertheless, continually holding him out to 
me as an example, and recommending me to 
“tread in his steps: I wish I had been able! 
When his friends or creditors have been in- 
formed at the door, that he “had just stepped 
out,” how little did they dream that it meant 
that he was a mile off! 

It was his pleasure, whenever my step-fath- 
er walked, that I should accompany him; 
such ee as flute adagio is some- 
times heard to give to piano prestissimo. He 
seemed to pride himself} like some pompous 
people, in constantly having a poor foot-boy 
trotting at his heels. Otten did I beg to be lett 
at home; often, but vainly, address him in the 
language of old Capulet’s domestic, “ Good 
thou, save me a piece of march-pane.” The 
descriptive phrase of “rocky fastnesses” 
but too typical olf his speed and temper; he 
had no more pity for me than the great strid- 
ing ogre, in his seven leagued boots, for poor 
little Hop-o’-my-Thumb. 

The day of retribution at last came, for ac- 
cording to the clown’s doctrine, the whirligig 
of time always brings round its revenges. My 
poor mother died, and had a walking funeral, 
and my step-father felt more for her than I 
had expected; but he suffered most in his legs 
and feet: the measured pace of the procession 
afflicted him beyond measure. He longed to 
give sorrow strides, but was forbidden, and he 


ossus ol 





' 


I seemed I! 


%, 


was || 


} 


} 
| 
ul 


walked and grieved like a fiery horse upon the 
fret. ‘Theslow pace seemed asa slow poison: 
it has been affirmed that he caught cold upon 
that occasion ; but whether he did “sige from 
that day he took ill, went off rapidly, and as 
he always did, in a galloping aunmiaell n, 
and died, leaving me, as usual, behind him.— 
In compliance with his last wish, he wasfur- 
nished with a walking funeral, and, as decen- 
cy dictated, I followed him to the grave; 
thouch, in truth, it was sacrificing the onl y 
opportunity lever had in the world of getting 
belore him. 

I have been told, that, on the evening of his 
‘ase, his apparition appeared toa first cous- 
in at Penryn, and, the same night, to his 
brother at Appleby. Ihave no particular 
faith in ghosts; but this I do most firmly be- 
lieve, that, if any body had the spirit to do 
the distance, in the time, it was the very spir't 
ol my step father Walker. ” 


] 


aece 


Fr the Camden Journal 
ECLIPSIANA. 

i ir eclipse which wi | 
mith, will be 
vlamity—to hi 


The great s 
the 12th of this m« 
shocking ¢ 


oecur on 
productive of 


m who re 
] 


ids a 


hundred newspapers. For at least six long 
und weary weeks, he must wade through a 


pe rious 
lowing: 
“The latesolar Obumbr: ition Wasur 
able, and most magnificently and terribly ter 
rific, mnished and sub solar village.” 
Fogtown Gazette 
“On the 12th instant and annular ob- 
scuration of the primal sovereign of this our 
highly favored and solarial ast: 
tem visited this town; as per prognostication 
of Mr Isaac Beer’s Almanac. 
Puddin Chron 
«q) irpl ice was favored w tthah wniy gralu 
fuctuary view of the 


12th. 


quantum of sofuscation like the fol- 
ideserib 
to our ast 
the gr 


onomical sys- 





it celes- 
Sirange, won- 


1 usan | subse 
tial phenomeou on the 
derful, odd and what is more, magnificent are 
thy frolies oh! nature. How inscrutable are 
the recreationsof the Heavenly ae naries! A 
promising son ol Mr. Guy Zoi ic lost his right 
by looking throagh a smoked glass—the 
left one having previously ¢ rouged out 
by another boy ina struggle for said gl 
Cape Twilight Rec 
Prom the Mun lety pe r Republican 
Wecopy the following interesting article from 
that paper, the “Spirit of Mobocar- 
cy, or Hardscrabble Advertiser, and Working 
Men’s P allad ium.’ 
“Ttisa mute and me lancholly manipulation 
f morbid memorabilium, that imposes upon 
us this week, the desire, doleful and disastrous 
duty of reeording a heart rendering and blad- 
derbursting, at the sametime that is a curious, 
casual and calamitous catastrophe whieh oc- 
cured during the late singular solecism ot the 


gre 


eye 


been 








inant 
excenen 


solar system.” 
“Miss Anna Aurelia Angelina Bluegarter 


having inher eagerness to ascertain astrono- 
mically the exact number of digits under total 
uration, unwittingly trodden upon a pet 
kitten belonging to her sister, Mrs. Barbara 
Brimstone, the er 1 quadruped turned to 
and scratched her into a lve k jaw, or more 
properly stop jaw which lasted during the 
whole eclipse. But what is worse 2 
‘Mrs. Brimstone herself, in straining to look 

through a bark tube by way ofsuecedaneum 
for a telescope, burst her snuff bla rdder, 
and fell speechless to the floor! Alas! how 
ever the tale is not all told yet :” 

‘The sternutalory explosion afore 
spent a good pe rtion of 


obser 


rave 


said having 
its foree upon ber hus- 
-_ Is visual Jachrymal and olfactory organs, 

other words thesnuff getting into his eyes, 
not only sneezed his leit shoulder out 
of joint, but was seen to re several tears 
over the apparently dead body of Mrs. Brim- 
which isthe more remarkable ase very 
knews that nothing but snuff or onions 
could have effécted such a circumstance, had 
she been really defunct. Itis looked upon as 
a coincidence.” 

For the remainder of this chapter of Editori- 
als we shall wait till—they come. 


Love of / 


&e. he 


stone ! 


one 


Women. “A certain king had a 
son borr to ams : the astrologers predicted that 
he would lose his sight ifhe were permitted to 
see the sun before he had reached the age of 
ten years; onwhich account the king had him 
watched and brought up in dark caverns. Af- 
ter ten years were elapsed, he caused him to 
be brought out, and shewed him the world ; 
and placed before him many fine jewels and 
fair damsels—telling him the names of every 
thing, and that the damsels were devils. Be- 
ing asked what he liked best, he replied,“ T'he 
devils please me more than all the rest.”-- 
Then the king marvelled greatly, saying 


“What a powe rful thing is female beauty ! p 


Women ot strong tempers always govern 
their husbands; women of strong minds influ- 
ence them. ‘The key to the government .of 
all men is their passions: and after these— 
but this is showing up the mystery of the craft. 
Plague on’t that rogues can’t be true to them- 
selves. Lady Morgaa. 





THE CONSTELLATION. 
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\ Conrad-lik ad Le 
ma slong m youtam Labbe Yank aan annihilates the t of the stom- ’ , en) ae ’ 
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WRESTLERS. 


Oft have I seen, when in a crowded gy re, 


Mast 


ej wen 


Where shoulders close invading shoulders, stood 


eraged f 





A cire’lar wall of living posts, uy held noares 
i 


Bor 


In measure great and strengthened each by each. 





; , to stand alone. on nig 
Wit un th trong enciosure strove a pur t e 7 
abl 
CU mighty himptions, formed ot | tulf. 
it } . rime sil s 
le wlar stuff, 2]061,2 
l’o mark th’ « i ves att ive gazed 
lo laudt ce ero! tongues were sct 
‘ 
W r 1 Close contact 1 ral 
’ 
() ind clbow seized, Hl 











} 
i \ 
KI int, 
’ y “ t mv 

! t i 
DD I cr croak 
I i wa 

. W ‘ 1 vroa ’ 

\ br 
I at 

\ \ u 

\ ‘ 
' 
\\ 
Hi 
. , 
i 1 
l \ / 
| 
I 
\ 
( 
H | \ 
V | 
I 
I il . ( 
+ 
\ \ 
B unt . 
| A i b 

Ny fare tin the strite tor power ig tal 
With toils and cares the politician mounts 
The steep of grand promotion—soon to fall, 

And to another shortly yield the place, o 
As others in succession had to him. 

All, e contending wrest sinaring, 

To throw and to be tl Ww 

Wuo wrote SHAKSPEARE There ts in every 
country, state, town and neighborhood, some per 
son whom t veople fix upon as their hero, or 
rreat man, par excellence ; and to whom, in their 
l urned and unlimited devotion, they are apt to 
uscribe all the wondertul exploits, all the remark- 
ible savings, all the wise deeds, and even all the S 
tame books, of which they do not happe n to be 
informed of the true author. au 

A very laughable proot of this sort of idolatry week 
was exhibited a few years since in Delaware 
county. I his instance, however, instead of one, A 
there were two heroes. One party adhered to ‘ 
General Root, as the first man in the universe 
while the other entertained the same opinion of 
Dr. Whitmarsh. Weare not here bound to draw 
a comparison between the two; nor would we < 
have our readers take as any disparngeme nt to 
the worthy Doctor, that the General has figured ’ 
the most largely in the world. We are me rely ee 
ulustrating local opinions, 

Pome person happening to meée ntion Shakspe are, a 
one fellow, with a very laudable desire for infor- ‘an 
mat isked 708 

Who was it wrtt Shal eare?” . 

“Why, are vou so ien’ant as that comes to?” ss 

said a ther, “’ T'was Gin’ral Root.” eg 
Grin Root exclaimed a third in a tone of ‘ 

reat contempt--“ now you're as ign’ant as the 
tother ma Gin’ral Root, indeed! Why, every Cop 
fi knows ‘twas Doctor Whitmarsh.” aa 
\j 

Luruer’s account or Carvin. The Cathe 

ce cler en of Bosto 1 their { 
Beecher, are now carrying the war 
my’s country and not ¢« vy so, but wielding the i 
‘ sol ¢ Protestant a tanother. Bishop 
| wick thus quot Ly r acainst Calvin :— 

Th tof the Caly is a devilish spirit, t 

\ rs t. areb , 1arrelsome spirit, 

i f ind 'dy spirit.” And 
\ I ( itics, a progel 
j us, blasphemous, 
( el } ¢ } ad gs, Gk man 4 
Turks, sent and pe d by Satan, baptized Mi 
Mahometans, very devilish, more than devilish, " 











Masrer Burke. This extraordinary boy play- 
twenty-five successive rights at Boston, and av- 
tut e 
i wed fuller houses than any other actor who ever 
erm - 


peared in that city, not excepting Cooke himself. 





‘he Boston Galaxy gives a parallel of the first four- 
tut “ 

n nights of these two actors, Cooke's most pro 
een nig 


table night brought $1115,25; Master Burke's, 


31061,25. Cooke’s average was SAR34; Master 





¢ R850 I 
tring Master 


O00, The 


premiums for the choi of 
Hurke 


Surke’s engagement bro 


Poxes di 
Bostonians speak of the 


Hibernian with rapture, 


Mr. O'Connell, telv in ¢ 


chest the people, adverles¢ , ‘ ‘ 
ve bad rendered t R in Catholic nob 
\ i Eng l 1 dl 1 ir} ot the 
l eX ttt ! ) he 
! } ’ ! ; ‘ 
( ( ] 
that Society Hewa ma 
i \ Ww "The wa ' 
t ive »t rank 
ITY rF A SCHOOLMASTEE Bu t 
| t ‘ 
1 r, W tal 
Si when the King happe to 
way of ap vy to 4 
! t irn Ww 
, ? y 1 
I ea ot h t 
Ww to mn extrem ‘ 
“ t 1 he « { aed 
1 { 
1 
‘ i i 3 to t 
A Rive IM 1} l \I 
pp R 
, , \ aif 
\ i ' 1 var 








I (a s ol th = 1 t 
« ik »} own ha sthe1 
! vem to wl it yple of t 
have s Ww uned an Op} { 1 
luce Cake. One of the London papers con- 
§ an account of an enormous cake, which was 
ave been cut up distributed on Twelfth 
It measured ne yards in circumlerence, 
vhed upwards of fifteen hundred pounds 
W 1 hav wide an excellent accompani- 
to the great cheese, presented to Jefferson 
t itriouc farmers and dairy-women of 
ABLY GRA PPI Several fieldsin the vi 
\ Newburg,.savs the Gazette, are infested 
. ershle awarme of oppers. Seve 
Sper ted in the e of that paper, 
Helier us a present to the editor, or in payment 
subs tions, we are not informed.) were, last 
week, | pping and ipping is lively as crickets 
A Botp One. Thomas T. Bouldin has de- 
red himself again a candidate for Congress, in 
pposition to John R indolph and savs he “ can- 
vot ntto be put aside in the unceremonious 
} rer M Leigh and Randolph) have 
wsen toa t ‘More porter, Tims !? 
Oax-Lear Cicans. A grocer in Providence 
ssaid to | 


» have been grossly imposed upon by a 


onnect 


27 : 
cut Pedlar, who sold him a large quan- 
ity of  raal Span 


h cigars,” which on critical 


“amination, avore found to consist of oak leaves, 


Wound round witha coat of tobacco. 


Mr. Jonathan Da- 


— Ol this place, savs the Barn-stable Journal, 
"trom a loft in his barn, fourtes i feet from the 
rf, Without sustaining any s ious injury by the 
t He is L corpu it man no doubt a very 
Fall-staff—and int t S2d year of his age. 
M Kr ‘ t th iut jor ol the V ft J 
sdeR ve, &e. died in Edinburgh on the 
ith January, in his S6th year, Sie Walter Scott, 
) dedicated to him his novel of Waverly, entitled 
it i s » / 
ly APHICA \V One of our 
t t In quoting a late ticle of ours, in 
v i we har ed to eak land iwning 
1 Whisker to w ‘ has printe f t 
. rt ( That's all 
A Wickep Misror A man named John 
Misfortune, was lately ures Lin db iiad sila tor 
having stolen two trun tull of shoes. ‘This is 
18 Worst | 
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THE CONSTELLATION .- 


Park Tueatae. Two new pieces have within 


a week or two been brought out at the Park—viz 
“Turning the Tables,” and “ Separation and Repa- 
ration.” ‘They are both very good. ‘Turning the 
Tables,” in particular, has as much laugh in a giv 
en couspass, as is usually to be met with in the 
awusing affairs of the day. “ Separation and Rep 
aration,” has also much whereon to fatten the lov- 
er of comic scenes, if laughter will do it 

The Park has of late afforded much nove Ity nd 
it may be gratifying to those, who admire not 


ut what is new, to learn that several pieces are in 


preparation, and will be very shortly produced. The 


winter is ever a dull time for theatricals; but the 


season is now fast approaching, when the city will 


e full of strangers; when life na 


seen in our streets, and the theatres will again be 


Since the above was in type, we have witnessed 
inotier new piece, more laughable than either It 
ed “Short igre r the Conveniet { 
nient Distances It ull ne Act 
t \ ie S ul It is therefore short as well 
i ‘ 
Mia. l f the Theatre Royal, Edinht 
eure n Hamlet, for the first time in America, 
n We inesday vent 
Fairune oF GANKS A large number of th 
hanks in this citv, which were heved a ort 
to be perfectly solvent, have failed 
“ i few days 


} lan » 
| "r" ' I . 
a Val s travel nh that reyio 
Wi V¢ 1 | metoex ne it. buts ] 
eitmicght be an interesting addition t 
eL \ 
om 7 ' 
] é | t ¢ nave it in con 
ter { 1 to ¢ j e 10 this series, wo 
in Ame in ¢ er on teresting and 
popular subjects; and, for the accomplish- 
ment of t design, they have engaged sev- 
eral wi well known to the public. Eve- 








net subiect is to be comprehended in 
one volume, or at most in three volumes, 
which may form either a portion of the series, 


or a complete work itsell’; and each volume is 


to be embellished w ippropriate engravings. 


THE SIAMESE TWINS. 
The Siamese Twins arrived here on Sunday 
last, in the Cambria from Londor, alter an 


x 7 ly hye 
try of nearly eighteen 





absence from this ¢ 
months. During this period, they have visited 
the principal cities in England, Scotland and 
Irelund, but were prevented from making 
their intended visit to the places on the Con- 
tinent, by the troubled state of the times. 
‘hey appear in excellent health and spirits, 
and are now able to express themselves in 
very good English, and with a correct pro- 
nunciation of the language. We understand 
they will be exhibited in this city as soon as a 


The 


room for that purpose shall be obtained. 
exhibition may not possess the vovelty which 
it did on a former occasion, but will, we think, 
be far more interesting from the circumstance 


1 


of the twins being now able to hold a conversa- 


tion with their visiters, and to answer some of 


the thousand and one questions which such 


objects cannot fail 


to prompt. They speak 
with much satisfaction of the visit they have 
made abroad, but are not the less happy on 

When told that there 


his city 


returning to America. 


was an exhibition in 1 representing? 


their own persons in wax, they replied with 
much good humour, that “next week they 
would put down the wax boys by exhibiting 


} 
them eives, 


We would call the attenti 


n of those who 


did not visit this exhibition, when in this city 

before, to do so on this oceasior We « in as 

ure them that there not r to offend the 

eve or the fe hine indelleate, nothing 

repulsive, in the appearances these y 

On the contrary, there 1 hour the nove 
ition, tocall ththe terest and ' 

tion of all who v ‘ them Link I et! 
nthe hour ol ul | tra t 


bond of union, they have travelled on through 
life with perfect harmony. They are con- 


stantly alive to each other’s wants, and en- 





deavoring to conti other’s hap- 


piness. ‘Their fate toothers may indeed seem 


« led far oth- 


hard, but by themselves it is regar 


erwise., Nothing, in fact, do they dread so 


' } +} t 
( sendowed them most abundantly witl 
man leelings, though she has made s9 
! rm i } } \ ) tie works itl t t , ¢ 
" 
\ I wor Ahey en mention the 
I th , ane ‘ Wilt th 
lit ( y when the ull visit h 
‘ he S e'J ve the eat 
t that it } +] 
t Ce \ ‘ i i 
t ( t u ( W e « e 1 V 
( Were it nece Vv, wer t re 
| \ 
el I ( Lance en ele 
( ‘ iit t e the \ f 
i | { il en n { { t iv { 
t il { t t ‘ n 
\ erat who ' D. 





J ! e that t ( ré 
4 ‘) t \ 
( t t i \ er ‘ 
‘ h ¢ 
‘ ilw ‘ Lest, howe 
‘ ‘ a 
ty re that alt s k { 
| } ( stra 
e was tl wr t ! \ iJa tar. fre 
{ it { istle lon a short trip s 
I 
I é e tor t ind make repairs Jack 
WAS SCIZ ul it coc Khe | her ’ i 
I st ct of inve tion ne from w h t 
extract the material lor many 1 precious stery 
1 his { 1 home Hea r ig ( nee 
his ex ination by a variety of ipertinent ques 
ul to which Jack answered with a parent g od 


humor. Emboldened by his success, our student 


next proceeds to quiz the mest old tar. and find 


his ses not resented, he 


creased rudeness 


Jack was the 


while our young philosopher, who by this time be- 


Atthe next stage 
gan to suspect that his inquiries into human nature 
might not result so satisfactorily as he had expect- 

No sooner had 
| | 


he alighted, than Jack made towards him—the dan- 


ed, was the last to leave the coach. 


dy retreats—Jack follows him up, and seizing him 


by the collar, exclaimed 
‘ 
‘Il square accounts, you land lubber!”’ 


‘Oh! Oh!--let go my coat, you'll ruin me,” cried 
the dandy, “ what do you want to do with me 
Just to pay you for that soft soap you have heen 


iving me, you rascal!” says Jack, giving him a lee- 





by which the terrified dandy was thrown flat 


is back Into a mud-} 





aie, 

Jack was procet ling tofurther extremities, when 
issengers came up and interfered for the 
relief of the fallen phi osophe r. The old sailor was 
easily prevailed upon to desist, and our soiled dandy 
seat in the coach, with little desire to 


renew his investigations into hun 


resuined his 


in nature. D 


THE YANKEE IN NEW-YORK. 
New-York, March Sth, 1831. 
I havent 


Dear Tim, 


tell vou on, but as the steme boats have begun to 


cot nothin marvellous to 


run to Providence | can get a private oy portunity 


to send by them whenever I want, and so I shall 


write often, to save postage. Do you want to 


know how I work it When | have a letter or a 


bundle | want to send on your wav, I take it down 


} t sat } 


to the steme boa ist atore she starts and wait 


ull Lsee som body [know goim onin her, 





4] 
and then I get him to take it. We dont make 


no bones of axing folks to do so small a favor, 


tho’ it aint so small a favor neither when all of 


em ar put together L shall send my washin 
home in this way next summerif I cant get some 
mngress mantolend me the frankin privilege 
t vou no to sav n 1 about this, but 
' ' 

| 1 < and OC Ww wiser for it 
Ever V l ste t to 
P g yw t diss urot 
DB 1 ‘ i ) pret- 
V « } i 1 \ yo iV t w one 
{ rwho was goin on ‘ er vy with! t 

! 4 } 

} iy they cam rain 1 n 
» Ith | t forks tl 4 x 
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crammed, and then when he’d got no more room 
to hold em he took a needle and a piece of twine 
and strung the letters and bundles together jist 
as Joe Strickland strings the lottery tickets that 
draw prize 8 In his office whi h ne nangs out ot 
the garret winder in Broadway on public occa 
shuns to make a show, or just as your Sally 


strings 


pples when she hangs em out to dry. It 
was a pretty comical sight, I tell vou. 

But once in a whileI cant find nobody on board 
that | know and then | work a card in this way. 
round till 1 hear some feller say he’s go- 
to Boston and then I march up to him jist as 


known him all his born days and 


x him how does and how his family ts get 
t ilong and so finally I get him to take my lee- 
t nindle. I wanted to send one the other day 

er waitin sometime [ found nobody of 
my acquaintance was goin on. ‘T second bell 
str ithe boat was go o leave in 





hve minutes when down came atelier ass 


1 meetin-house | knew he was Bostonian by 
cut of his cloth as t talers s ind so I fe 
t } h |} 
W ¢ ing t ina s KK 1 ( Ww i l i , 
low ve do, Mr. Smit says | ‘l am 
s you so hearty you aint going to Bos 
t iv be ve [he man stared at ime 





t rather ticklish considerin. “My 








) Jones, not Smith,” says he—‘ Oh Ir 
J g. »w do you do;” says I, shaking hm 
‘ y the hands, “I always confound your 
with snes how’s yvourwue and cluidren 
1 i a “Why yes 
I S ivy wife has been de 
i is for children 1 cant s 
‘(Oh a mistake of mine,” sa‘ 
l i l Iman y ook so blue under 
| hadn’t seen you so lo I had really 
I circumstance ©) quite ex 
= he but | cant tl < where it was 
wt “No, faith! nor I neither,” says I, 
g time ago, but your countenance Is as 
i s the | .’ “Quite natral,” says he, 
I dare say, but may I inquire your business ?” 
( pa r,” says I, I only thous 
you was goin on to Boston, I guessed [ couldnt 
do better than let you take this leetle bundle for 
1 ist leave it at the stage house in Elm-street 


t to our folks the first private” 


1e boat began to start andI had just chance t 


get on the wharf and hollow “opportunity.” I 


followed the boat down to the eend of the whart 
ind kept makin bows to the man who'd got my 


etle bundle jist as though he’d been an old ac 


quaintance, 


| 

I spose the Yorkers would call this a Yanke« 
tric but let them laffthat win, say 1, and where’s 
the harm in getting a man to take a letter tor you 


when you can save 3 four pencehappe nies DY it? 
Now tl 


so and are tarnally laffing at us Yankees about 


at’s my idee, but the Yorkers wont think 
ourtricks. I guessI made one on em laff out of 
tother side of his mouth the other day as you shall 
hear. I was comin home from the Bank with a 
hundred half cents in my poeket which I’d been 
gettin to make change with, cause why? thes: 
Yorkers after alltheir parlaverin about Yankee 
tricks always take the halfcentin makin change and 
I’ve no notion of being posed on. As I was goin a- 
long I saw one of these York chaps standin at his 
shop door, and so I jingled the money in my pock- 
et, and says I to him, “‘ What will you give m 

for that?” ‘What is it?” says he. ‘ Specie,” 


says I, “dont you hear it chink 


aa ‘Speci 


where did you get so much specie, Enoch 


ne, *“* At the bank,” 
but make me an offer for it 


says 


says , “3 always keep mv 


money in specie— 


” 


saysl. “If twas any body but a Yankee I would, 


savs he. So you’re afeard of a Yankee,” says 


1, “ you dont dare make an offer.” “But 1 do 


“Make it,” says I. “ Five 


* Done,” says I, ** now jist 


dare.” says he. 


dollars,” says he. 


plank the five dollar bill and I'll plank the spe- 


cie.’ Butthe Yorker kind of fell back as though 


} 


1 was ateard there Was some trick ’nt, and sar 


that if 1t was all specie, I’de never take five dol 


lars for it. An idee seemed to strike him then 





“They are all pennies,” says he, “nothin but 
pennies.” Tle meant cents, but they call em 
pennies in New York. “ Notas you know on,” 

ysl, “there aint a singl penny in the whol 


ot, if so’tisno bargain.” “By Saint Nic! then 
bargam, heres the five dollar 
il mother banker into 


And here 





hands of one of the company——“ 


the specie,” says I, turning m1 pockets in 
Lé¢ tyin the 100 halt eents on the counter 
ky how the Yorker stared. “ That’s 
it says he, “) |} w you'd 
( Yankee over me.’ ‘You should’nt 
d then saysl, and with that 1 pock 
‘ ve « | ind 1 hed off Pretty 
I ENOCH TI RTOES, 
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THE REJECTED 
BY THOMAS HAYNES BAYLY 
N ave m Not lov Oh, w ve I ga 
> ver was 
R ’ \ 1} 
You car It mm 
Rem r ue l'y n » 
Ex I 
And . 
So very lik 
Nor N 0 I 
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My fiz 
And 
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I ro I 
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Sa 
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Rer worn t ' 
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1 . . 
N N N ( 
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'G Ruy I * 
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THE DUEI 
A SERIOUS BALLAT 
i voK I 
In I town, « wn 
I ‘ iM I 
W ve with | Be 
4 so did Mr. ¢ 
Tos r ride fr H ers 
I | w 5 
Su i ) 


court 


An t Miss Be sleieea tai 








w they were dead they thus should have 
Two seconds still to live 
To measure out the ground not long 
The seconds then forebore 
And having taken one rash step 
They took a dozen more. 
They next prepared each pistol pan 
Avainst the deadly strife 
in the prime ot death 
the prime of life 
Now all was ready for the foes 
Ku n they took their stands, 
Fear n them tremble so, they found 





They both were shaking hands 


Said Mr. C. to Mr. B 
Here one of 

And, like St. Paul’s Cathedral now 
Be doomed to have a ball 


1 do confess I did attach 
Misconduct to your name ; 

If 1 withdraw the charge, will thea 
Your ramrod do the same ? 


us may fall, 


Said Mr. B. I do agree, 
But think of honor’s courts! 
If we go off without a shot, 
There will be strange re ports. 


But look, the morning now is bright, 
Thouch cloudy it begun ; 
Why can’t we aim above, as if 


We had «alled out the sun ? 


So up intothe harmless air, 
Their bullets they did send, 

And m ay all other duels have 
The upshot in the end 


— 


4 





THE CONSTELLATION, 


Specimen of Hood’s Comic Annual for 1831 
DOMESTIC ASIDES. 
OR, TRUTH IN PARENTHESIS. 
I reawcy take it very kind, 
This visit, Mrs. Skinner! 
I have not seen you such an age— 
(The wretch has come to dinner! 


Your daughters, too, what loves of girls-- 
What heads for painte rs’ easels! 
Come here and kiss the infant, dears, 

And give it, p’rhaps, the measles ! 


Your charming bovs, I see, are home 
From Reverend Mr 
Twas very kind to bring them both 
What boots for my new Brussels ! 


Russel’'s 


What! little Clara left at home ! 
Well now I call that shabby 
I should ive loved to Kiss her so— 


A flabby, dabby, babby 


And Mr. S., I hope he’s we 
} ‘ 


Ah! though he lives so hand 
He never now drops in to sup-- 
Ihe better for our brandy ! 
Come, take eat—lI long to hear 
4 \ MM s ri t 
You're « ec, of rse, to spend the dav- 
hank heav’n I hear the carr t 
What! st go? next time I hope 
¥ ‘ cer measure 
Nav ls st y ‘ e stairs 
With most un ) pleasure 
Good bye! good bye! remember 
Next ti you take Vv r dinners 
Now, Dav Tin not at | ‘ 
In future to the Skinners! 
TO MR. SPENCER PERCIVAI 
Dear Per 
Y 
Pr I \ \ 
\ 
oO i 
Cat Mr. S 
I Ww 


A LABORER 


M 


The Swiss H The following curious occi 


rence in the Jo 
short time ago a hunter, who 





irnal de I Isere 


is mentioned 


Was sporting on the 





iks of the 


the “ lammergeyer 1 species t vulture; hes 


the male, and made his way along a projection of 
the rock with a view of taking the young birds,— 
He had raised his arm, and put his hand into th 
nest, when the female hovering over his he 





pounced down upon him 


I 


perceived by him, 
her beak in his side.— 


The sportsman, whom the slightest 1 


her talons in his arm, and 


hwovernent must 





have precipitated to the n of the ro with 
that coolness and self-possession so peculiar to the 


mountain huntsman of that country, notwithstand 
pain he experience 
Having his fowling piece in his 
it against the face of the rock 


of the bird, and with his tor 


ing the remained unmoved 


left hand, he placed 
pointed to the breast 


is thev : 





irk 
footed, the better to enable them to 1 climb 
the rocks, he touched the trigger, and the piece went 
off, and killed his enemy onthe nest. Had the bir 
been any where else, it must have dra 1 him 


down along with it. He procured assistance fi 


the neighboring aubergt 
the way 
him. Some of these birds have been known to meas- 
ure 17 feet from tip to tip of the wings, and are only 


lor of South Ameri 1. 


om 
, or inn, hard by, and bro't 


two birds as trophies of his valor with 


equalled in size by the Con 


Dr. Warren in the course of his very interesting 
address on the subject of anatomy 
very remarkable case which had 
own observation. A » 
fractured his skull, and the bone pressed in upon the 
! The result was total imbecility of mind, and 
forgetfulness of speech. After continuing inthis help 


mentioned one 
under his 


sailor on board a U. S. shi 


occurred 


less state of idiocy four years, tre 
ed by Dr. Warren. The bone 
an uneven surface, that the use of the circular 
saw was extremely difficult and dangerous ; 
er, Dr. Warren deemed it the aliternative—ei- 
ther way, death seemed ready to seize the poor vic- 
tin 

The experiment was tried with perfect success ; 
and wonderful to relate, upon the removal of ‘the 
bone, his senses, andl his speech returned! He wish- 
ed the doctor a happy new year, and for the first 
time in his life, said he had a right to apply for a 
pension. Massachusetts Jour 

Sorrow for the dead. A rich larmer, who 
happened tobe a baehelor, andwho also hap- 
pened to die intestate, was carried to the place 
of interment a cross some portions of his farm, 
and through a rye field where the deceased had 
kept open a narrow cart path for the conve- 
nience of his agricultural pursuits. As the 
funeral procession, consisting of brothers, their 
wives and children, and a few neighbors, ap- 
proached the field, one of the surviving brothers 
cried out to the company— Dont break dewn 
that are rye ther now brother Jo is 
dead, tt will fall t 


panning was advis 





had settled in, with 
such 
howev- 
only 


New-Bedford Gazette. 


i| 
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Bouquet of Immortelles. { was walking 
slowly down the Rue St Jaques; the morning 
was cold and gloomy, and the clock just strik- 
ing six. I began to wish myself at home, 
when my eye caught the slight figure of a 
young girl, walking quickly before me, trouble 
was in her countenance, but she was beautiful 
and for me she possessed the greatest of all 
charms, she was unconcious of her loveliness. 

No tastelul dishabille set off her charms, 


her dress was of the simplest kind, a shawl of 


little price thrown negligently over her ging- 
ham robe, and a straw hat without any other 
trimming thanthe ribbon that tied it down. 

“Let us see,” said I to myself, “whether 
she is going to church, or to meet her lover.” 
I followed and passed her, and as [ turned I 
saw her eyes full of tears. 

* Poor girl!” thought I, “so 
ready thou hast learnt the bitterness of love 
but what right have I to pry into thy secrets 
Yeta feeling, which I could not analyze, drew 
me after her, tillshe stopped at the Quai amr 
Flers. 

*What would Mademoiselle be pleased to 


young, and al- 


want?” cried a marchande, “ here are choice 
of bo iets.” 
Let me havea pot f immortelles 
“Of, immortelles!” repeated the woman 


in a tone of commiseration, as she handed to 
e youthful beauty the flowers employed only 
lt eck tombs. 


The young girl continued her way with 
hasty steps, pressing convulsively to her bo- 
i@ purchase she had just made. 

! ipproached the colonnade of the 
L ivre, her pace lackened. It 
the Vv 





is there where 


ictims of those three mem 





ble day repose that she bore her off 
Never shall I forget the look which she raised 
to heaven while she placed them there. 
Yes, the 
and she hada rig 
her 


she laments died 


untortunate one 
rht 


wept for a lover, 
to weep, but it is for her 
rs should flow. He whom 
in the performance ofa v 

accident bre ucht t m alone and 
unarmed into the tumult, at 
inent that a child was about 
pieces; he rushed forward, 


sell alone 





tuous action; 
the very 

to be trample 
faved the ch 


Lonely 


and desolate art thou, 


lawn ot life forever clouded, thy drean 

ve al | ype are over! Weep then for thy 
If, but shed no tears for him; if he has quit- 

ted th world, he is to receive in a be tter the 


reward of Nis humanity. 


Some ol 





1 Vira the English papers 
ire burdened with sundry accounts o 
miraculous restoration of a sick y ung lady 
name Sancrorr, the daughter of a cleray 


inin London. It appears that the youg la- 
dy was dismally diseased, from the year 1824, 
intil 1830:—that during that period, her suf: 
ferings were very severe, and her tre 
as per the oracles of Materia Medica, 
tionably pungent; and during a ser 


itment, 


prop rT 


al 
les ol year 





he encountered the whole paraphtinalia of 
phys “al appliances and means, among which 
enaustic issues, bleeding, cupping, blistering, 


&ce. were cop musly introduced. On the 20th 
of October, 1830, the lady says it pleased Prov- 
| to throw into her way | \ 


r some 


lence iciergyman, 


wh condolence and 


specting her condition, ¢ 
| 


inquiry re 
sked her ifshe did not 
believe it was unbelief that prevented her re 


covery 





and on her assent to the question he 
seemed pray! After this exercise, the Rev. 
gentleman told her imperatively to rise up and 


ng. 


walk. and come down to her family! On the 
instant, the lady avers “SHE AROSE FROM HER 
COUCH QUITE sTRONG ! thouvh for years belvre 
she had been unable to move!" ~ 


We should pass this by, as abundantly pre 
posterous, In the belief that the age of ‘mira- 
cles has passe |, were it not for the solemn tes- 
timonials and asseverations by many, where- 
with the There 
may be some law in the natural physics, 
whereby asudden impulse givento the system 


account is accompanied. 


ofa diseased person, may eflect tempora: 
strength :-—Such have been, we believe record- 
ed. But the lady gives evidence that she has 
been well, and healthy. The story is 
altocether too great & draft on our eredulity : 
and would be, if it were testified to by the 
Arclibishop of Canterbury. To account for 
change inthe condition of the woman, by su- 
pernatural ayency is altogetherimpossible. it 
the Springs at Margate or Harrogate, could be 
turned into wine as atCanaof old, we might 
believe the 






above; but until some such cir- 
cumstance happens at the same time, we sha]| 


continue heretical. Phila. Gazett 


A Wonderful Capacity. A store keeper, 
rather remarkable for the care which he took 
of number one, was once boasting in the pres- 
ence of a customer, “that he could secure a 
quarter ofa pound of tea, ina smaller piece of 
paper than any other man in the Seven 
States.” “* Yes,” said Zedekiah Dryasdust, 
who chanced to hear the observation, “and 
yowll put a pint of rum ina smaller botile, 
than any other man that ever Isee any way!” 

r Pawtucket. Chronicle. 


{ 


| 


ua 





Indian Anecdote.—The following aneedoy 
has often been related to us, and of the oath 
of it we are entirely satisfied. In 1708 the 
Indians made a descent upon Haverhill, Mate 
A severe and bloody struggle took place be. 
tween them and the villagers, in which thirty 
or forty were killed on both sides, During the 
early part of the attack, an Indian entered a 
house, occupied only by an elderly lady, who 
was busily engaged in making soap. 'Thp 
savage burst open the door and sprang forwar 
with his tomahawk uplifted, when the old 
lady saluted him full in the face, with a ladle 
full of the boiling liquid. The Indian yelled 
with agony, and a repetition of the dose com. 
pelled him toseek safety in flight. The whit 
captives who were carried off by the savages 
stated on their return, that the poor Indian 
died of his scalding, after enduring for a few 
days the taunts of his companions for be 
deleated by an “ Englishman’s squaw.” 
Hartford Reviey 


ing 


\ Major of militia, somewhere in P¢ nnsylvanj 
who had been recently elected, and who was I 
overburdened with brains, took it into his head 
the morning of parade, to “ go out and exercise 4 |it 
tle by himself The “ field” selected fi r this pur 
pose Was his own stoop, Placing himself in a mil 
itary attitude, with sword drawn, he 

Attention the 





exclaimed— 
whole !—Rear rank, thre 


paces 

f He immediately retreated three steps, and 
tumble wwn cellar! His wife, hearing the noise 
he occasioned in falling, came running out, and ask 
ed, ‘“*M ar, have you killed yourself!” “Go jn 


Major, “what do 


Penn vesterday visited tt 








C} 
ular branch of our legislature, and as usual with 
the t his creed, omitted to doll his beaver, as re 
quired of | spectators In the presence of t sau 

t The KeON-ECVE vet in messenger, 
kK on espred the expanding I 1 ver 
requested the demure gentleman to “tak 
Our “ tric seemed at a loss fora moment 
t at length, with much gravity, said He did not 
r ¢ God, and he certainly | not be 
fore nd immediately lett the H 
Boston T 
Part l wing is in the ic and times 
f Frederick Reyr 
“g ugh lite, T have observed there iat 
per " iwility that brings more d eh 
toilts donor than parties ; those that are not invite 
become his enemies, while those that are, receive the 
intended compliment only heir due und depart 
ridiculing the Inadequacy of bis efforts 


with those who ars 


They make substantial enemies 
them, and 


to remember 


“It is even worse concerne 


in a politica 
wl 


part 
party. 


o never torget 


acquire friends—w! 


then 


will always forget 
Soon after Col. Crocket’s first appearance 

Washington ; being a new member from Ter 
nessee, he arrived at the Palace by invitation 
of the President. The Colone!} lived ver the 
mountains, and champaign and olives 

ent ; w tohim ; buthe however so n got 
a taste of them. “Mr. President,” said the 


ich, but I 


were 


rely ne 


Colonel, “I like your cider very 





wish I maybe 





shot ” (taking an 


mouth) “ iT ineaty ur pickles.” N. WLP 
1 erd M When the Earl of Bradford 
was brought before Lord Chancellor Loughborough 
e examine 1 upon ipplication for a statute of lu 
inst | How many legs has a sheep? 
Does your Lordship mean,” answered Lord Pr 
hore i live or dead sheep ? Is it not the sar 
thing sakl the Chancellor, “No my Lord,” said 
Lord Bradtord there is much difference ; a liv 
shee] may have four legs, a ck ul sheep has ¢ 
tw A here 


ire but two legs of mutt n—the tw 
fore legs are shoulders,’ 


Henri Qua The fallowing curious letter 
this distinguished ornament of the French throne 
to his Gabriella d’Estrees, we think will 
not prove unacceptable to our readers. 
“My beauteous love! Two hours after the ar 
will see a cavalier who 
they call him King of France ar i 
Nararre, which are certainly honorable, though ve- 
rv | uinful titles that of being vour subject is inf 
livhtful; all three together are good ; 
and let what will happen, I have resolved never to 
Henry 


mistress 


courter, 


loves you much ; 


rival of thi you 








nitely more de 


yicld them to any one, 


Niebuhr, the distinguished author of the 
History of Rome, in Germany, died at Bonn 
on the 21 of January, at the age of 53 years. 
Alter having been a professor at Berlin, he 
named, in I816, Prussian Minister at 
Rome, where in 1824, he concluded a treaty 
with the Holy See. M. Niebuhr, afte rwards 
quitied State affairs, and resumed the Chait 
of Professer at Boun. His death is a great 
loss to the lierary world, his important «work 
on Roman History not being finished. 


Was 





The celebrated Kreutzer died in Decen- 
ber last, at Geneva, whither he had retired in 
the hope of recovering his health. He was 6 
member of the Legion of honor, Professor 
of the Conservatorie, and formerly leader 4 
the band of the Paris opera. He was distan- 
guished by his great powers on the violin, 
and by his musical compositions, among which 
were Paul and Virginia and the Death of 
Abel 
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The story of Cinderella. The original of 


the story of Cinderella, (eays the Mercantile 
Advertiser,) which has so long been a favor- 
ite nursery tale, we believe is not renerally 
jgown. As this story has lately beén drama- 
tised, and several times performed to admiring 
judiences at the Park, graced by the enchant- 
ar music of Rossini, and embellished with 
the magic of the pencil, we believe our readers 
will be pleased to be told the historical inci- 
jenton which the tale is founded, 

It is the story of Rodope, of Egypt, whose 
slipper obtained for her the crown of that king- 
dom, and it 1s related in Strabo, p. 808. For 
the following free translation we are indebted 
1) an esteemed literary friend : 
~ é Among the monuments of Egypt, which 
excited the admiration of Strabo, (as they 
have done that of nearly one hundred genera- 
tions of men,) there was one of black marble, 
sacred to the memory of Rodope. This beau- 
tiful queen was an humble native of one of the 
cities of Naucratia. As she was one day bath- 
ing ina stream, attended by her maids, an 
eagle, st oping from his pride of flivlit, seized 
neof her slippers in his talons, and winged 
away towards Egypt. Having arrived at 
Memphis, he beheld the great king of Key pt 
sitting in his court, administering justice to 
his people. Hovering over the monarch’s 
head, he dropped the slipper, and it fell into 
the bosom of the king. The wonder of the 
king was greatly excited by the extraordin- 
ary occurrence, and still more so by the ex- 
ceeding delicac y and minuteness of the slip- 
per. He forthwith sent messengers to pro- 
claim throughout Egypt and the neighboring 
lands, that he would make her whom the 
slipper should exactly fit, queen of Egypt; 
and it being ascertained to belong to the 
fair Rodope, he espoused her.” 





Holding the Bear. Two men, neighbors, in the 
District of Maine, (some years since) had been in 
the woods during the day, and returning towards 
evening, when within a mile of their homes, observ- 


ed a large Bear making directly for one of them, and 
to avoid his grasp he dodged behind a sizeable tree, 
the Bear sprang and clasping his fore paws around 
the tree, the man immediately seized them and 


beld him fast. After a consultation how they should 
despatch the Bear, it was sgreed that the man who 
was at liberty should proceed home, obtein an axe 
return immediately and despatch him. ‘The man 
itrived home, related the situation of their neighbor 
to his wife and his plan for killing the Bear—but 
not being much in a hurry, directed his wife to pre- 
pare supper, and he would take some before he start 
wl, which was accordingly done. 

Alter supper was over, and he taking several turns 
from the fire tothe door and from the door to the fire 
ind lounging a while, concluded he would goto bed 
early and be stiring by times in the morning and 
release his friend. Morning arrived, the axe got in 
readiness, he then tells his wife he believed he would 
have his breakfast before he went—breakfast being 
over and several small chores done about the house, 
he leisurely shoulders his axe and shortly finds his 
frend in the same position very patiently holding 
the Bear and waiting his return, On his approach- 
ing near the spot and just raising the axe to give 
the mortal blow, his friend says stop, I have suffer- 
ed enough holding the bear, you come and take my 
place and let me have the satisfaction of killing him. 
This was readily assented to, and the man after being 
released, and his neighbor in the situation that he 
had been, shoulders the axe and walks off, leaving 
his friend in full possession of the bear in his turn. 


’ 





Vormonites in Ohio. The believers in the 
book of Mormon amount to about 400 in Geau- 
va and Cayahogo counties, Ohio. They have 
all things in common, and they affirm that 
miracles are performed among them, and 
revelations made to them by the Deity. * They 
assert that, a short time since, a letter written 
in heaven by the hand of God, descended from 
the skies and fell into the hands of a young 
man; and that some ofthem havereceived the 
white stones promised in the 2d chapter of Re- 
velations. A negro, whois a chiefman among 
them, is said tohave jumped 25 feet down a 
bank into the top of'a tree without injury. A 
man in Chardon has torn away all the parti- 
ons of the lower part ofa good two story dwel- 
ling house, and here a large number of them 
live in common. The food, consisting of meat, 
potatoes, Ke. is placed on the table in a large 


pan, irom which each one takes a piece of 


Meatand a potato in his hand, and devours 
themashe walks about the room. Ahout 200 
of these deluded people belong to the family in 
the town of Kirtland. ; 


; At a meeting of the creditors of Sir Walter 
Scott, held at Edinburgh, Dec. 17, it was 
Udanimously voted, “that Sir Walter Scott 
be Tequested to accept of his furniture, plate, 
‘den, paintings, library and curiosities of eve- 
ry description, as the best means the creditors 
have of ex 
his most honorable couduet, and in grateful 
acknowledgments for the unparalleled and 
Most successful exertions he has made, and 
continues to make for them.” 
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THE CONSTELLATION. 


Sir Walter Scottland American Cooper. 1 was 
much pleased with Sir Walter, and I believe he ex- 
pressed a favorable opinion of me. I said to him, 
“I admire the way in which you begin your novels. 
You set out so abruptly that you quite surprise 
me. I can’t at all tell what’s coming.” “No,” 
says Sir Walter, “nor I neither.” 1 then told him 
that, when I first read Waverley, I said it was no 
novel ; nobody could invent that. Either he had 
heard the story related by one of the surviving par- 
ties, or he had found the manuscript concealed in 
some old chest. ‘To which he replied, “ you're not 
sv far out of the way in thinking so.” You don’t 
know him, do you?) He'd bea pattern to you.— 
Oh, he has a very fine manner! You would learn 
to ruby off some of your asperities, But you admire 
him, I believe. H. Yes; on this side of idolatry 
amd toryism, N, That is your prejudice. H. 
Nay, it rather shows my liberality, if} am a devoted 
enthusiast, notwithstanding. Thereare twothings 
1 admire in Sir Walter, his capacity and his sim- 
plicity, which, indeed, I amaptto think are much 
the same. The more ideas the man has of other 
things, the less he is taken up with the idea of him- 
self. Every one gives the same account of Warer 
ley in this respect. When he was in Paris, and 
went to Galignani’s, he sat down in an outer room 
to look at some book he wished to see. None ofthe 
Clerks had the least idea who it When it 
Was found out, the place was in commotion. Cooper, 
the American, was in Paris at the same time : his 
looks and manners seemed to announce a greater 
man, He strutted through the streets with a very 
Consequential air, and in company held up his head, 
screwed up his features, and placed himself on a sort 
of pedestal, to be observed and admired, as if he had 
uever relaxed in the issumption, nor wished it to 
be forgotten by others, that he was the American 
Sir Walter Scott. The real one never troubled 
himself about the matter. Why should he? He 
might safely leave that question toothers. Indeed, 
by what I am told, he carries his indifference too far: 
it amounts to an implied contempt for the public, 
and misprison or 
wealth of letters. 
although “ 


side,’ 


was, 


treason against the common- 
He thinks nothing of his works. 
; all Europe rings with them from side to 
; If so, he has been severely punished for 
his infirmity. N. Though you do not know Sir 
Walter Scott, I think I have heard you say that 
you have seen him. H. Yes, he put me in mind 
of Cobbet, with his florid face and scarlet gown, 
Which were just like the other’s red face and sear- 
let waiscoat. The oneis like an English farmer, 
tndthe other like a Seotch laird. Both are lar re, 
robust men, with great strength and composure of 
features; but Isaw nothing of the ideal character 
In the romance writer for it 
In the politician if Northcot 


any more than I look 
Hazlit 


—— 


*s Conversations 


Beards Jeards are greatly esteemed in the Fast. 
Thevenot says itis a great affront to take a Turk by 
the beard, unless to kiss it. D’Arvieux tells us of 
un Arab, who, having received a wound in his jaw, 
chose to hazard his life rather than suffer the sur- 
geon to remove his beard. 

Maundrel, in his voyage, gives the following 
description of the manner in which beards are 
perfumed in the East. “At last,” says our au- 
thor, ‘comes the finishing part of your entertain 
ment, which is the perfuming the beards of the com- 
pany, aceremony which is performed in the follow- 
ing manner. They have for this purpose a small 
chafing dish covered with a lid full of holes, and 
fixed upon a handsome plate; in this they put some 
fresh aloes, and then snutting it up, the smoke im- 
mediately ascends with a grateful odor, through the 
holes of the cover. It it held under every one’s 
chin, and offered, as it were, a sacrifice to his beard, 
which soon becomes impregnated with the odor, 
and serves as a nosegay for some time afterwards,” 

A poor blacksmith, an elector of Lamark, 
named Brodie, at the late election was offered 
by one of the parties LOOO/. for his vote. He 
refused the offer and voted for the opposite 
candidate, Mr. Gillon. A friend of Mr. Gil!on 
presented him with a handsome silver snuff 
box, in testimony of “his great admiration of 
this unrivalled instance of sterling worth, and 
incorruptible integrity.” The Glasgow Free 
Press remarks that this instance of honesty 
may well put toshame the corrupt Liverpud- 
dleans, who sacrifice at the shrine of self-in- 
terest the noblest of man’s political birth- 
rights. 





Supply of Water in Cities. It would seem 
from some of the late periodicals that the atten 
tion of the Parisians has lately been drawn 
towards the very imperfect supply of water 
jn the city, and measures are taken to intro- 
duce waterworks. In the report of the com- 
mittee appointed to examine into this matter, 
we find it stated, the supply of water by ac- 
queducts, &c in several of the cities of Great 
Britain is as follows;—To each individual 
there is distributed per diem in 


London - - - 21 gallons. 
Manchester - - - 12 do. 
Liverpool - - - 8 do. 
Glasgow - - - 26 do. 
Greenock - - - 16 
Edinburgh - - . 27-1-5 do. 


The Rothschild Poem. Gold will buy nobility ; 
but millions will neither purchase the nobility of the 
soul nor the gift of poesy. The higher, therefore, 
is the gratification which the world must derive from 
the notice given, in a German periodical, that Cot 
ta of Tubingen, (the Murray and Boydell of Ger 
many in one person,) is about to publish the “ Po- 
ems of the Brothers Rothschid.’ Such a work 
will create no little sensation in all the boudoirs, as 
well as the exchanges of the civilized world. 


| 


———— ee 
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LINES ADDRESSED TO THOMAS MOORE 
BY LORD BYRON, 
"What are you doing n w, 
Oh, Thomas Moore ? 
What are you doing n w, 
Oh, Thomas Moore 
Sighing or suing now, 
Rhyming or wooing now 
Billing or cooing now 


Which, Thomas Moore 4 

















But the Carnival’s coming 
Oh, Tho s Moore, 
The Carnival’s « ing 
Oh, Thowas Mo 
Masking and humming 
Fifing ar ir t g 
e g at 
Oh, Thomas Moe 
DESCRIPTION OF Lé BYRON 'S PERSON, MANNERS 
HABI & 

It would | le purpos vell 1 rthe o 
watuty of a ¢ uw xpre 0 in ex 
' nary ' W hat ser was 

te pon the f ; 
h ! l *. w 
Ww » in th ! ! 
W hat varied expression in his ey l \ th 
azure color of the heay ti Ny i 
riv iin. H rt | | 
ren r b o i were t 
inged with the hue of rose Hist W 
I was in th { [kK ered ast 

1 sol | retit « trie 

i nd w Ww H v t 

fu i i Wor H left 
nothing lesit ' t w tra 
ther a vrace than a niig tle und 
l not tl reson wt ! r ot w! 
y 1 ha It I te ! Ind ‘ 

is scarcely per le lothes he wore were se 
Lon He never Ww { \ throat 1 the streets of 
Ven nor along the 5 it f the Brenta, wher 
he ents ‘ nS I it t id ir Sore 
wl t that he s \ ex iW 
the v fers of t P i San Ma verf 
in him w it nots A t tort 
1 ut of | rson. I how ve that! 
has often gazed on those wonders, but int] d 
tary hour, When the stupendous edifices whichs 

illuminated by the soft and placid light of the moon 

ippeared a thousand tines more lovely 

His face ippeared tran like the ocean on a fine 

ing morning; iu, like It, 1 n instant became ange 
the rp mus and te fa a pas 
did Is 7 ! vord occurred t tur smir 
His eyes | ill their sweetness, an kled so that 
it became heult to look at them. So rapid a change 
w hav n thou possibl tit wa ipo 
toa knowledging th natural state of his 
t “i W ten) @stu 7 
His v Was stu weet and flexible. H sp ke 
with Vay ‘ ther i ess 
1 hir f wor wn t it t - 
\ 1} he j r i flesh 
for this extraordinary reason, that th latter, he said, ren 
lered him ferocious. He dishked seeing women eat; and 
the cause of this extraordinary antuphathy must t ught 
in the dread he always had that tl n he lov cle 
ish of their perfection, and almo: lit be 





disturbed. ’ 





Prom the New-England Galaxy, Peb. 25. 

Talesof a Grandfather ; Being Stories 
taken from the History of France. By 
Sir Walter Scott. Messrs. Carey & Lea have 
just re-published these little volumes, in which 
history assumes its most delightful form. <A 
great body of information is collected, manner 
and customs are detailed, characters drawn 
and events depicted, with all the animation 
and lively coloring which characterizes the 
best writings of the illustrious author. The 
work is inscribed to Master John Hugh Lock- 
hart, Sir Walter’s grandson, whom he has 
heretofore addressed with the appellation of 
Hugh Littlejohn Esq. The commencement 
of the dedication is beautifully simple and 
touching. 

“TO MASTFR JOHN NUGH LOCKHART. 

“My dear boy,—I must no longer treat you 
as a child; so 1 now Jay aside the pet appel- 
lation of Hugh Littlejohn, Esq. and address 
you by yourname. Heaven at whose pleas- 
ure we receive good and evil—and we are 
bound to receive both with thanks and grati- 
tude—has afilicted you from infancy with a 
delicacy of consti’, With this misfortune 
there are olieent's ff 4 ec tastez and habits 
most valuable, mog oan can acquire, but 
which are indisst g “7”: to those who are lia- 
ble, from inditler, 1,“:ealth, to be occasionally 
confined to the sof tude of their own apartment. 
The hours you .ow employ in reading are 
passed happily, and render you independent 
of the society of othée’s ; but will yet prove far 
more valuable to you in future life, since, if 
your studies are well directed and earnestly 
pursued, there is nothing to prevent your ris- 
ing to be atonce an ornament and a benefit to 
society. It is with great pleasure my dearest 
boy, that your parents remark in you, early 
attention to your book, and a marked desire to 
protit by what you read; nor can I, as one of 
the number, make a better use of a part of 
my leisure time than to dedicate it to your 
advantage, and that of your cotemporaries, 
why, I trust, will play their parts honorably 
in the world, long alter the generation to 
which your grandfather belongs has mouldered 
into earth.” 

Half a report. ‘“ How this world is inclined to 
slander :” said a maiden lady to an English noble- 
man,.-—“‘Can vou believe it, sir, some of my mali- 
cious acquaintances reported that I had twins,” 
‘ Madam, I make it a rule to believe only half of 
what I hear!” replied his lordship. 


Kind so.unehow 
Pte a rail-way, 
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A PROCLAMATION. 

T » all to whom these presents may come grecting 

Kuow ye, that whereas it has been repre- 
sented‘to us, that several ladies, spinsters, fe- 
males, maids, girls, unmarried women &c. 
within our dominion, have not only a willing- 
ness to consent, but even an ardent desire to 
leave the state of celibacy, and take to them- 
selves or be taken to husbands; and whereas 
t is supposed by many that the bachelors, 
young and unmarried men of these our realms 
do not know who among the maidens, &c. 
would or would not be so willing, or so de 
sirous to marry, and it seems proper and fit- 
ting that the ladies, spinsters, females, maida, 
ind unmarried women aloresaid, 
should put on some mark of dress as a toKen 
by which their willingness or desire in the 
premises should be made particularly known: 
we have issued this Our ProcLaMATION, giv- 
ing leave, ordering and commanding, that the 
said ladies, spinsters, females, maids, girls, and 
unmarried women, may and do make sleeves 
to their dresses larve in proportion to their de- 
sire to be married. Thus, those who most ex- 
ceedingly desire soon, and can’t well delay the 
happy hour much longer, may say so, saving 
their consequent on such occasion. 
by putting, over and above what is ne cessary 
for comiort or comeliness in their sleeves, seven 
J irdsof silk, chintz, calico, or other stuff. If 
they simply desire pretty considerably to be 
married, they may reduce the guntity to five 


} 
a s ac 
iris, as 


ilushes 


yards, If they merely wish to be modestly 
understood as being willing to be respectfully 
courted, if a lad to suit them shall present him- 


sel{—they are in that case confined to wearing 

their sleeves the size of a two bushel bag, or 

only solarge as to hide a moderate sized lover, 
Wc, Vi lag 

Fr lay Evening Post 

An excellent Epit iph. Rambling in a chureh 


yard the other d iy we discovered the following line 
1 tomb stone. 


Recorder. 


m the Sature 


Its brief eloquence induces us to 
rive it a publication : 


My de 


Pat) 


[ bis are paid, and Im at rest. 
How impressive! It might furnish the materials 
for an elaborate discourse, if some modern Hervy 
would undertake it, But as there are no Herveys 
in these times, we will even attempt atew commen- 


tauries ourself, 


“ His debts were paid’’—he had paid all, printers 
butchers, bakers, &c. and finally the debt of nature 
which, of course, was the last debt he had to pay 


He was then at rest and well might be, for a good 
conscience is an excellent opiate. He no doubt de- 
parted this life with the greatest composure, for he 
owed no one, and therefore felt no apprehension of 
being disturbed in his last moments by duns.--What 


ah ippy state of things! To die thus ts e¢ rtainly 
to be most blessed, and the resurrection also may be 
inticipated with joy. He fears not to meet an ac- 


cusing creditor at the last high chancery, for his 
debts are all paid. 

We hope all our readers, and especially such as 
are in to us, will endeavor ‘o deserve the 
same epitaph, and then shall they be at rest. 


ears 


Mr. Curran. This incorruptible patriot and in- 
comparable orator, whose surprising eloquence 
threw such a resplendent halo of glory round the 
Irish bar, and his feelings lacerated and his heart 
wounded to the very core by the infidelity of his 
wife, who suffered herself to be seduced by an offi- 
cerofrank in the Britisharmy. Atthe same time 
the lady of the Lord Chancellor Clare blotted the 
escutheon of nobility, and dishonorod the proverbial 
chastity of her country, eloping with a gallant.— 
Shortly after these occurences, Mr. Curran and Lord 
Clare happened to be walking in opposite direc- 
tions in Castle-street, (Dublin,) and the moment 
Mr. Curran observed the Chancellor approaching, 
he hastily darted into an entry on the the other side 
of the street, without returning his Lordship’s sa- 
lute, or taking any notice of him. In a few hours 
after, the Chancellor took his seat on the bench, in 
the court of chancery; and on espying Mr. Curran 
standing up to make a motion on some pending 
cause, he exclaimed, “ Why, Mr.-Curran, I met you 
to-day in Castle-street, and instead of stopping to 
exchange greetings, you flew off from me as 1f I were 
an infectious spectre of pestilence !” My lord,” 
self-preservation 1s the first law of 


replied the wit, “ 
and, as your 


nature. The street was so narrow, 








Lordship and myself wear our antlers rather awk- 
wardly, J was apprehensive that our horns should 
MeL pn? 

John Kemble. Perhaps no man ever rected so complete 
ly upt racter as Kemble. For the time he almost 

ed himself to be the very thing he represented. — he 

How example to the above rule happened ne night at 
a provincwi theatre, when John performed the character 

Brutus The-unfortunate wight who that evening rey 
resented Mark Antony, fatigued by his exertions, songht 
t id the scenes refreshment frem a tankard of cool por 
te John making an exit from the stage caught the no- 
ble Antony in the very act! He shrank aghast from the 
horrid it! Mark Antony drinking porter! Kemble 
struck the offending pewter pot from the luckless actor’s 
hands: ran to his tiring room, threw himself on a sola 

much tine elapsed before his brother actors c¢ ld pre 

vail upon him to continue the pertorinance 


! 


Pretty Women Of all other views a man may, ia 
tim w ti ut in the countenance of women there 
is ay y which sets weariness at defiance The d 
vine} f suty, says Junius, is the only divine nght 
Lt ’ cknowledg anda pretty woman the only tv 
rant I is authorized to resist. 

saniinaiiiaauiia staan 

American System. “ Father, what is that’ere Amer 
can System that they print so much about un the newer 
pers? Whi. it’s a—a—a--something that goes on Talis, 


The wan undoubtedly sup} 





THE CONSTELLATION. 


OO  _  ————_——————————————————————————— a, 





For the Constellation. | 
THE CHAGRINED BACHELOR. 
Joe. 1 tell you, Tom, 


To--to—= 


at last I've made my mind 














Ton lo fa 1 love I hope 
J 0¢ Why, ves ; 
low! t ha most unmanly thing 
Nor wou I now, to any than yourself 
Cortess \ ness; but I tell you Tom, 
If you ha the creature I have seen 
Small marvel, uf ere this, your wits had found 
An outlet t igh a perforated skul 
Tom. Poo I would’nt tempt the chance 
{ tw 
Hath ta r orn taciturnity 
Such « t discourse ? She must be fair 
Ww! t i slira Bachelor like y 
J Ay i 1an Diana; such an eye, 
Soft and bewitching asa ——, maugre, ‘Tom, 
A minuna 1 f all-loveliness ! 
So, fancy for yourself—-meantime, I’ m off, 
In full resolve to make it all mine own 
Yes, ere higt on to-mor 
Tor 1 ‘ } g him But when did’ st see 
This nation of all loveliness ;" 
Perhaps som i n of sly knaves 
Have mark ee for their sport, and seek to set 
Thy honest soberness a galloping 
In hot purs otal ! en bliss 
But wh say jt Was 
J t the ball last night; 
I beg’d her hand ind led her to the dance 
And I agr hat is, within myself, 
For If t i it to her 
That I would see her home ; but, split me, Tom 
What t athered up my hat and cane 
An impu ng Doctor, as they call'd 
Had gathers i y girl; I tell you, Tom 
We'd liket ve i as the physicians say 
A nsultat n the Ast but then-—— 
Ton But then, ’twas fortunate it was 
elerre 
1 wou I eddie in $0 nice @ point 
But then, I wu _— 
J ? You mear I shoul 
A proper 5 
1 Cotatate 
I'were proper should be fied 
But 1] was g sto say, that as a friend 


I would sucgest t 


Vastly conceited and impertinent 

But in this case, 'twere just, 1 think, that you 
Should some allowance make and strive to be 
Magnan'mous as you can, for she’s his WIFE! 


ANARY BIRD'S COMPLAINT. 


BY JONUN H. SHERBURNE 


Though broug " ri a’s clime 
To dw a} ‘ is dr y shore 
Yet my sof s Vl fr ti to time 
l'o so 4 sorrow ‘ t before 
Each mornit iw my notes I sweetly raase 
To chee w! exiled here 
And w } live s is t 1 in prais 
Ithink of w e, 1 e so dear 
Why should I , relentless fat 
When la W h k ines: ever 
Could I onc t f ng lost t 
I wo no Oh! no, no, never 


Marrien, Standish, Ms. Mr. John Harmon 








So sot win 

Come cli is 2s rabb 
Then w i i g sor 
Andat isand gr mor 

All which t vdure 1 s grinning ;* 
He repents when too la 
And wou ib out the date 

Ot his swect his sad new-begi 

* Vide th it-r ate ar d ri le gant consolat ry 
phrase, addressed those who are in affliction 


** Grin and bear 


In Siam, crocodiles are caught in large numbers 
when young, and trained { ise as we do young 


colts. Being abundantly fed with fish and treate: 
kindly they become perfectly tame and docile. They 
will submit to a bridle and g ist where the rider 
wishes, Itisno uncommon thing to see children 


on their backs, playing with them and beating them, 
without the least fear 








‘horwaldsen. ‘T 
gard, overtook on the road a poor German 
laden with a Knapsack ; 


horwaldsen, travelling toStutt 
heavily 


A Foreigner’s Surprise. A Washington 
Correspondent of the New-York Journal otf 


on seeing the carriage pass, | Commerce relates the following anecdote y: 


mal j chun » sto ! ! 
the man called to the ee peop, ene 5 A paper was not long since presented to the 
treated to be taken up, bul tl driver, giving anin 

” . ee ee Portuguese Minister, soliciti ing his aid to a be 
solent reply, would have continued his way, when \ 
. as eae . a nevolent institution in this city. He observed 
the sculptor himself ordered the coachm . . E ’ 
saving he would make room for him ins the names of the President and some of the 

dingly requested the tired pedestrian to e in Cabinet, with distinguished officers of govern 
and take a seat.-—They soon entered into familiar ment, as General Macomb for instance, whose 


conversation, in the course of which the st 


name was down with thirty against it for the 
1} 


said he was a painter, and, hearing that the great Int unt School, when with aemile, ashe stretch 

















Phorwaldsen was shortly expected at Stutfar ed out his arm that held the paper, said he, 
had started from [renee ee 1S This is curious. No Churchand State here 
Be enn ites mein Seater) rene apne Oe Une -no pay for the clergy--no public support of 

And pray, Sar said he, is VOU say Vou Dave just ee 1. ne ' s : 
ie ed Bina i venevolent institutions—nothing cone by the 
waldsen persot government for the poor; but here are the 
‘ am awithe names of these great men setting the exant- 
him. an mm re ple to their fellow-citizens by subscribing pri- 
sent you to hi s vate donations to the Infant School! What 
joy knew no bounds; he grasped him by the har a government! They are all fellow-citizens 
und a silent tear bespoke his gratitude Phe ben —not a soldier to be seen.” He has taken so 
von - ot man it sensibly moved at the uns i great an interest in Infant Schools as to write 
CRAG BON! OF She FORRES ATM, ANG Unalne * , his Majesty, King of Portugal, recommend 
his incognito any longer My dear wd trie eer are a ra rene 
he exclaimed, i will not ke vou } er ‘ iis ieir Introduction into tis kingdom, 
ense—Jam T' 
I MUSIC FROM CINDERELLA, 

ie . . Phere is an aneedote con C ST published the following Select Songs, &c 
nected with the first app arance of b wi romthis¢ harming Opera, viz :—"* When morn- 
the press has not hitherto told Phe last re ing te owceteio’ inging,” sung by Mr. Jones; * Once 
but one was just over, when Sheridan said to | King there chanced to be,” sung by Mrs. Austin ; 
ley, as they quitted the oards Sir, T admin in the chunney corner scene; “ Let thine eves on 
your music, except the friars” glee This mine mildly beaming,” the exquisite duet suag by 
the sun of our table I can’t sing, but if 1 Mrs. Austin and Mr. Jones; ‘t Grand March from 
it would not be such a tune as yours, under t Cinderella 'y Pons. The above choice pieces are 
circumstances in which those revere publishe ind sold by BOURNE, at his very cheap 
living lathers are place My dear I s ind tashionable music, stationary and fancy goods 
Lindley why did you not mention y r t! store, 359 Broadway F 
before ? it is now too late for alterat I . Will be published in a few days the ce lebrat- 
ra comes out to-morrow night, Not te at ed ‘Tyrolienne, sung by Mrs. Austin and chorus 
all,” replied Sheridan, “iminbe a little from a flash with the variations for the voice, the arrangement 
of your best burgund ind the task wi ye the variations composed by Signor G. Pon 
In walking home from the theatre, a new air stra e of . ° 


of cotillions, embracing the favorite airs 


he ‘oO ye juced to s re n his tr j 
the composer; he redu it to ‘ 1 Cinderella, the music arranged by Mr. Pons, and 


r t the parts vy tothes rs, and ir ‘ , 

turn, sent the part oe ee ‘ . new figures by Mr. Parker, as danced at bis Acad 
no r it “ he last rehearsal with tl ‘ t! , 

morning it Was tried att —_ with the ny Wi the vreatest success. ‘The overture to Cin- 
W arrangemen Sheridan heard it wit ‘ } 

eee ‘ an , V ‘ ere'la will also be published by Bourne in a few 
ent pleasure--“ My dear Sir,’ said he, “that IVs j 

t} ery tn had in n ' when rot , } ’ 

the very tune I had in my mi “ I wrote th Music of Rokeby—‘ Oh cease busy fancy,’ ‘ Scil 

words; but untortunately Inv musical « it 


ian Knight,’ with a vignette This 1s one of the 


was toomeagre to allow my reducing it to crotebets ' . | nade 


sta rable songs recently publishe Phe sub 
and quavers, Be assured, Sir, it w ect is from Von Webber's Opera of Preciosa 
meaning that it Would be s0 popular as to get on the BOURNE, 359 Broadway 
barrel-organs in the streets And he was prophet " 
—it was encored at night, and was eard ' 
every corner of London, L s 
ZEs Wapiu Though Ex ulapius lived so near 


to the time of the Trojan war, vet the Greeks knew 





very little about him. The superstit‘on of those 
times gave him a place among the gods: and as he 
was under the character of the genius of 
physic it came at last to be doubted whether he was 
ever mortal This blind devotion however produ 


ced one happy conseg uence his priests were 


ged, for their own interest, to make thems: 
masters of all the physic that was known in that 
country that they might be ql ilified to giv Vict 


to the peopl 
tions 





} a5 >t d 






for miracles diseases and remedies 
were carefully ree Strabo tells us that 
these registers in the temple of Aesculapius at Cos Cee ialaee She 


Hippocrates formed his plan tor a proper diet 


SADDLE, HARNESS AND TRUNK 


MANUF. ACTORY. . 


Hanging 


A singular case of har 








. PhPHENS i 
a week or two since in this city, W I we 8 2 Hi et 
nigh proved tata A youny Iman, engaged in paint 4 Manuf . { M 
Ing tlhe e ota a the j t H } \ r 1 ot “ 
city, fell a considerable he and i s ck G s H und ‘I f 
scent to terra firma was caught by one of the trons \ t terms. Order up a 


M 


tial sith WONDERFU Lt 


which tasten the window shutters bach 





hung Suspended in the air ya su 

hat erchiel.- e remained in that situati r 

vandkerchiel.—He remain that SYLVESTER. 130 BROADWAY. New-York 
accident brought some one to his relict. When t ani fthe New York Gonsolidated Lotter: 
ken wn he was black in the face, and wit t re : of N for 1831. March 10 

lief, would have dou Uess expired In as tt ‘ 3 31 56 24 23 50 24 19) 15 


GAIN ‘ y sold the C ] 
4 Ont lay next ft 














Jackson, the pugilist, was a shrewd fellow in ' I publ Prizes of 830.000 
his prime, and his hint toa gallant Marquis, is wor v1) number will receive 810. Ti 
thy even of our record Lin Marquis tollowi y her Classes would be blank e8 
the bent of his genius, had paraglised 1 lor sume ye : i 7" ) > juart 2,50 
under the pugilist, wotiat last\be was informed = > sets may be sear Look for 
that he had succe. de Vin the onJy study w ' fandordes sal steal s 
ever attempted, and that his education Was ¢ ) : s New-York. Orders (x $ 
plete ‘Well Hut, Jackson,’ said the noble cleve 

have you told me every thing ? “Is there not some S J SYLVESTER, New-York. This is re te t 

thing else, in the way of secret ‘which I have yett \ 1° 

learn ? ‘Why, wy Lord, there is une, and | sha i ‘ splendid Lotteries will next be drawn 

tell it to you in confidence—Never tight any \ livery t iP i iber will receive $10 

in earnest, or you will be d-.——nably lick M , hx N ; : oats ) i 3 D 
7 Pat , R 1, three p sof $10,000 0 

Anecdole During the height of the Steam Boat n Ks ‘ a ainaen a Saad 
fever in the early part ol the last season, a friend ol yl 0 Tick pital 20,000, l 
the Old Line” was remonstrating with ana rer if \ ; . 
of the New order of things. “ The Victory isan un ‘ 000 10 
safe boat,” said he, “I wouldn’t trust myself on THe R r 1 Counterfeit Deteetor is pnblishe y 
board of her “ What of that,” rejoined Lhe other s Thursday evening. It contains P 

Ihad rather be blown sky i uid ft ( ' week; Bank Note Table; C 


than go safe in tke Mau iu 
N. EE. Weekly R Ww. t traders, & 1,50 pe 


—EE S 





To set the mind 
which one 


above ths appetites is the end of NB 1 oN | with Sylvester are entitled to 
abstinence of the fathers observes t 


f 


be, nota virtue, but the ground work ¢ iriuc 
My torbearing to do what may innocently be dori 


BRUSH MANU FACTORY. 


we may add hvurly new vigor to resolution, and A’: RAH pe & JOHN PECKHAM ) Greenwich- 
power of resistance when pleasure or sale a general ortinent of Brushes 


rms March 12 


secure tle 
interest shal 





| lend their charms to guilt 





There is a kind of men who may be classed under || 
the name of dustlers usiness kee 
perpetual motion, yet whose motion alic 1ys eludes 
always to do what they 


tt 


LIVERY ST ABLE, 


661L BROADWAY. 
T BROWER informs his friends and the publio, that 
° 


them with Horses and Carriages of 


whose ps them in 
their business ; who are 
never do, who cannot stand still because they are 
wanted in another place, and who are wanted in ma- 
uy places because they stay in none 


he can supply 





any descripuon at the shortest aotice on reasonable terms. 


u Narch 12 6m 





CHAIR BEDSTEAD. 
wr ILI or. WOOLLEY has for some time pag 


y «hon a 
which shall apply to all the purposes and conyer . 
the sick and infirm, on the best possible manner i with 
least t Phis he has accomplishe 1ud NOW oflere 
Soveral 5 
vily B 1 

r ’ ‘ wW j 
tion | 8 ‘ may be } } 
B \“ N b Way, corn f 

N \ ' = 7 


ary, | I 

u A n f 
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WILLIAMS WOOLLEY 


SHAWLS SELLING OFF 
149 Broadway Store. 


Fos wipro eM a z 


I l tN ’ ts ¥ fir 


M 


NOTICE 


oo ated strengthening plaster, for pam 
weakness, in the breast I s4 








! eorl 
and for Rheumati ALects I r Complaints 
i 1 Dyspey la, fur sule at N od. Bec n Street 
l Is medicine | Live hithor  « nent r 
reon, and so mt re the instances in wl 

the most salutary effects have en pt ced by it 
that it is with the 1 ost contidene re menace 
to all who are afflict th those tressine cor 
plaints. The sale of this re nenced in 
May, 1827 t establ ent the sales 
have been very exter ‘ Jt allords us great 


pleasure in. stat 





a condition 
was annexed to each sale that if relicf was not 
obtained, the mone, hould | returned; out of 
sales, trom th period above men 
tioned, up to the present time, ten only have been 


those nume rou 


leturned; and those, un strict Inquiry, were 
found to be diseases for which the were not Tre- 
commended his we trust (when fairly consider 
ed) will be the strongest evidence that could pos 
sibly be given of its utility 

Where the applicant re known, no money will 
be required till the trial is 1 e and approved 
where they are not known, the money will ben 
turned, provided the benefit above stated is not 


btained 
Apply 
Also tor sale 


at 38 Beekman, corner of William st 


it No. 9 Bowery, 
T. KENSETT. 


AGEN R BE « N5 ELLATION 
! _ 
( t sville, Tennessee I. J Batson, Assistant P.M 
Ballston, New-York, Jocl Lee, P.M 


Ithica, New-York, A. B. Clark 

Mobile, Alabama Thomes 

‘Tamaqua, Pennsylvania, Abraham Rex, P 
Lexington, North Carolina, D. B. Rounsaville 
New Brunswick, New Reuben Avres 
Portland, Mame, Samuel ¢ eleman, bookseller 
Portsmouth, New H unpshire, N. March, bookseller 
Saugerties, New-York, J. Russell, P. M 

Troy, New-York, Clark & Hostord, booksellers 


Charl 


Jersey, 


37> Post Masters and others, procuring Subseri- 
bers, and transmittin: g the mone y agreeably to the 
terms of Tne Consrettation, aye allowed a coy 
sion of fen per cent, 


0 











